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Miſcellanea Sacra. 


A Paraphraſe on the 137th Pſalm, 
By Mr. Yalden. 


Pindarick O D E. 


Bere the Walls of Babylon, 85 
Where with divided streams Eupbrates flows; 
Oppreſs d with Grief we laid us down, 
And wept in ſad remembrance of our Woes. 
Lamenting Iſrael by the Waters ſat, 
With Tears we Mourn'd th' inſulting Victor's 
Pride, te 
Tears that increas'd Euphrates Tide, 
And in PathetickWords deplor'd our abjc& State. 
But Sion when we call'd to mind, 
The Beauteous Sion left behind ! 
When lov'd 7udea to remembrance came, 
Our Native Paleſtine, and Jordan's Stream, 
A vaſt Exceſs of Grief we ſhew 'd, 
Our Tears in laviſh Torrents flow'd; * 
AgB. 455. When 
40 


< 2 i) | 
When Sion to our fad remembrance came, | 
_ Judea's happy Soil, and Jordan's Stream! 
Unhappy Sion loſt and deſolate !\ I! 
my once in Glory far outſhone 


Tb aſpiring-Walls of-3abylon, - 
1 Beauty, Strength, and ae great, 
Sion «rake 5 Men, our God's Exalted Seat. 


Our uſeleſs Harps Mute and unſtrung, 
Our Harps and Inftruments renown'd 


* e — 4 www 


For matchleſs Harmony, and tuneful Sound ! © 


Now by the ſhady Willows ſilent hung, - 
Or lay neglected on the Ground. 


; oft would the proud, inſulting Victors cry. 


Even in our heavineſs, 
in midſt of all our Anguiſh and Diſtreſs, | 
Come on, your Art and Voices try, 
Sing, Sing us a gay, melod ions Song z - 
A Song of Triumph let it be, 
Full of Wit and Harmony; 


Such as of old immortal David ſung 
Wen che in Triumph rode, 
When Vidory _— the Heroe's TOR 


'N oils FM, 


Buch as to Sion's Joyful Courts TY 2 


4 d 
— — ” 
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| (3 ) 

And Prince of the Harmonious Band, 
A Harp employ'd his skilful Hand; 

Of Sion was his Song, and r God. 


- 7 

Shall Babylon our 9 of Triumph hear 7. oy 
Or curſt Euphrates Streams the Accents — 1 
Shall Iſrael proſtitute their tuneful Lays? f f 

What Sion's ſacred Hymns prophane! 
And Royal David's matchleſs Strain! 

Or in a Foreign Land repeat Jebowab's Praiſe?, 
Ah no ye cruel and inhumane Race! = 
'Tho? wretched Iſrael now's become your Scorn, 
Tho? you in Triumph ſmile at our Diſgrace, 
And laugh with proud Diſdain to ſee us mourn: 73 

A Song ye ſhall in vain demand. 
In vain compel the tuneful Voice ab Hand. 


Or Harmony require in proud Aſſyria's Land. 


877 


Can Chains with pleaſant Har ps _ s nl. 
Or Songs of Triumph ſuit with Miſery? 

Curſt be the Voice, and Curſt the-Lute 
That pays Obedience to the barbarous Foes 5 

But thoꝰ our Inſtruments are Mute, 4 $2. 
We'll give them Sighs and oe the Conſort 

| of our Woe. = = 
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| Jeruflem, 1 19a object bo my Thought! 

When thou art abſent from my Mind ; 
When happy Paleſtine's forgot, Y 
Our Native Soil and all we left behind ; "JW 

T hen let my unſucceſsful Hand 

Forget its boaſted Art, 

Let it no more the Harp command. 
Nor to the Lute ſoft Harmony impart. | 

When ! forget lov'd Sion's Name, 

Thy Beauty, Majeſty, and Fame, 

Let my Right Hand forget its uſe, 
Let my Right Hand its Artful Cunning 1 loſe, 
If I negle& to ſing thy Praiſe 1102 
When happier Fortune ſhall enquire wy Loy 

Sion! If I prefer not thee 
In all my Hours of Mirth and Harmony, 
Thou darling Object of my Song! 
Then let my falſe ungrateful Tongue 
| Cleave to its Roof, and ceaſe | to ſpeak ; 
Let Motion er'ry Vocal Ne 
Let Diſcord ſeize my Harp and Late, 
| O let my Voice be Dumb, aa Tongue be curſt 1 
and mute. Þ 


Re- 


\ med 1 © 
: 5: 36M 
| Remember, Oh ee Edomꝰs Race, a 
f On that deſtructive Day, 1 * 


; That Day of Blood and dire Diſgrace! 

: When loſt Jeruſalem became the Victor's Prey: 8 

With how much Inſolence and Pride, 

With what imperious Looks they cryd, 
Come on, the Spoils, the Wealthy Spoils * 
Level their Sion's Walls, the beauteous W 
deface. rl 
Shall Edom's cruel Son be &er + eb 2 
Lateſt Poſterity ſhall never ceaſe a 
To curſe the barbarous inhumane Race, 

And brand their Memories with an eternal Blot, 
That cry d aloud, come, caſt their Sion down, 
The Beauteous Rival of our Babylon; 
To future times let no Remains be found, 


Eraze their Sion's Walls and call _ to 5 
| Ground. | 2 


6. | 
Now mourn thon proud Aria mourn; 
In ſadder Accents let Eupbrates low z 
To Tears let all thy Waters turn, 


$K Tears to ſupply the Scenes of thy 1 
E Woe, 
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O abylon ill fated Babylon 
Nature for Ruine, much with Guilt decay'd; 
How ripe for ſpeedy Vengeance. grown. 
To numerous Ills, and Miſet ies betray? &: 55 
Yes thou ſhalt, view thy vanquiſh'd Race» 
In ſhameful Bondage le.. 
. Thy ſelf a loſt abandon'd Place, A 43087 
With all our Curſes doubled on thy Head. 
_ thrice Happy ſhall aue be 
That Babylon deſtroy; 1 
That Triumph o'er thy Miſery ob 
And urge thy Anguiſh des 101. 0 f 


Thy Falaces and heautecus * ts cs. 30 
Thy Sighs and piercing Groans deride, ; 
Smile when thou * . i e at 0 vie: | F 
grace. > ex 


＋ 7 
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72 by; 

Bleſt be the Cu = ! doubly bleſt 8 Hand! n 
That executes our full Revenge and Luſt; 

That with repeated Plagues infeſts thy Land: 
That makes thy hated Soil accurſt, | 

And ſpills thy Blood with an inſatiate Thirſt. 

But he that pitties, that Compaſſion ſhows, 


* him be Curſt. Curſt to partake thy woes, 
L. 
39 he” 


* 


0 


: 

{+ » 
et Mercy to thy Anguiſh be unkhown, 
And fly the Sighs and Tears of Babylon; * 

Uhilſt dire Revenge, and bloody Rage 
rge'&ery Arm, each Sword engage, 5 
And steel the Victor's Heart obdurate as thy onn, 

[ Tr by kneeling Mazrons ſhall implore in vain, | 
In vaia for Mercy raiſe their Hands and Eyes; . * 
Thy Hoary Elders, ſhall be Slain, | 3 
Triumphant Slaughter round thee Fly „ 8 
Neglect the Virgin s Tears, and bleeding Orpban's 
Crys, 
With Fame and Conqueſt may his Arms be pleſt 
hat drags the claſping Infant from the Breaſt, 
That ſternly hurls him round, and ſtains, 
he Marble Pillars with his reeking Brain: 
That ſtrows with mangl'd Limbs the Pavements 
o'er, 


And makes thy Channels ſell with ſtreams bo 
mn Gore, p 14 
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An Introduction, Sung at 4 Conſort of Di- 
vine Mulick, By Mr. T. R. | 


Sacred Dave, 


Who with aftuating Heat aidf more. py 
© Upon the face - 


"of the diſcording Maſs, 


LY 


HG 
Tuning the whole, 


_To# and Love ; 
Bleſs'd Spirit! Who with moving Art F 
Can'ſt wake the flumbring Cords in ev ry Heart, 
Our Songs inſpire i 
With thy enlivening Fire, 
Thos mighty Concord of the Soul 
 * Whilſt we humbly ſtrive to raiſe, 
In thankful ſtrains Jebowab's Praiſe; 
O let in pureſt Flames our Ardours rite” 
And greet with tutieful Reverence the Skies: 
Let Sphere to Sphere waft on the ſound, 
And all created Beings Ecchs round | 
-- | Alleluja. 
5 — — arts REELS 


The Diſſolution. 


H“ the Man, to whom the ſaered Muſe 
Her nightly Vilits pays, | 

And with her Magick Rod opens his mortal Eyes, 

He Nature at one Glance ſurveys, 

"And paſt and future, near and diſtant Views. 

I'm mounted on fancy and long to be gone 

To ſome Age, or ſome World unknown; 

Swifter than Time, and impatient of ſtay. | 

Tothe Weſt, to the I Limits of Day, 


- Fo 
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(9) 
o the end ofthe World Pl haften- away i. 
Where may Tee it all expire, | 
And melt away in Everlaſting Fire. 

Tis done, I fee a Flaming Seraph 1 1 we 
And light his Flam-boy at the. . — 8 
To the curſt Globe then kaſting down, .. . 
His blazing Torch t r apply; 

See the Green Forreſts crakling burn, | 


t, 


The Oily Paſtures west 4 E 1 ev 1 ar ſs 
With intolerbe Heat. _— 2 
The Mines to Hot Pillano «fir, IN 


Their horrid Jaws extending vide, . "I 
4. The Sulphuroys contagion ſpread ; 2 
Why do the Aged Mountains ip, 8 oF 
And little Hills, like their own, Sheep, Dlogeg 
Like Lambs which on their grizly: heads one 
wanton play d? ? „ 
Expanded Vapaurs, ftrogling to, the | birth, 
„ dar ia the Bowelz of the Farth, 
And pow. the Earths | e dad n 
"Burſt 1 with Sbterrancous * yi 
Dosky! Flames and livid Flaſhes, 
Rend 15 trembling Globe to Aſhes " 2 
Figry orrents rowli down, 
* The, naked Nad ere wee -nels bak 
And with their Rudd Waves ſupply, . exon 
c DE ne The 
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(10) 
The Channels of th exhauſted. Sea 7 
Seas to thin Vapours boil'd away, 
Leave their  crook'd Channels dry, 
And not one drop returns again, bz 
To cool the thirſty Earth with Rain. _ : 
And muſt all Earth the impartial Ruin ſhare, 
Spare ye revengful Angels, Spare, 
The Muſes bliſsful Seat, ns 3 
Let me for Wickam's peaceful Walls intreat; 2 


No, tis in vain; and Bodley: $ ſpicey Neſt 


Of Learning too pſt: Periſh, \ wh the = iT 
The Oracles of God alone, * 
An haſty Angel ſnatch'd * EP." 
And bore em high thro? parted kame, 

To the Eternal Throne. ro l 
Behold fond Soul what thou didſt once admire, . | 
The Objects of thy Hope, and thy Delire : "7; 

Houſes and Lands, and large Eſtate, 2 15 
The little things which | thake Men great” 
The empty Frites a are no more, 
But vaniſh all in'Smoak ſcalce lighter than before. 
Was it for ehls TO Stateſman Wrackd| his 
Thought,” . 
Was it for thighs Soldier" Forght? * | 
While grumbling Drums tike Thunder beat, 


700 1 R 


And clang ging Trumpets rais'd the Martial Heat, 


burn, my Soul is all on Flame, 
"The rav ing [mage Fires my Brain, Cool 


T] 


(11) 
Cool it yeſacrednine in Aganippe's flowing stream: 
Leſt I purſue the Noble Theam too long, 
Let Reſt, Eternal reſt ſtop the bold Song, 
Now Nature is unſtrung, 
The Spheres their Muſick looſe, _ 
The Song 1 2 now ends in a Solemn cloſe. 


— 


The Divine Amoriſt. By cok N GY | 
| 1 | 1 
1* down proud Heart the rebel Fg 
And own thy Conquerour Divine, | 
In vain thou doſt reſiſt ſuch Charms, 
In vain the Arrows of his Love decline. 
II. em bon 
There is no dealing with this potent Fair, 
I muſt my God, I muſt love thee : 


Thy Charms but too Victorious are, 
They leave me not my Nagel ertr. 


| I 04 : | 
A Holy force ſpreads through my Soul, 
And Raviſhes my Heart away ; 
The World it's motion does controul, © + T7 


* vain, the happy Captive will not eh 


= C 2 W. 


Al 2) 
ee ed dend f li in b D. 115 nd 4 
2 / +4 5p" 3.6 1 
No more does ſhe = wonted t reedom bel, a 
More proud of thy Cæleſtial Chain, 
Free- will it (elf were bettet leſt, 


Ds xc Ever to Revolt from thee again. 


8 : * — 

Sun * my * What ſhall 1 da, 
Thy Beauties to reſi ſt, or bear? 
They Bleſs, and yet they Pain me ho." 
Tee] thy Rehe too e 2 thyLight too dlesr. 5 


| . — VI. 2 15 7 
| Faint, I Languiſh, I almoſt expire, 

My panting Heart diſſolving lies - 
Thou muſt ſhine leſs, or U retire, 


Shade Eu thy Light, met: turn my Eyes. | 


ow 


— — — — 
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n memento Cc. . By 
Mr. Sam. a 


EB 37 * i CL 1e : 
E calm my Friend, and reſolute, 10 od 
— about; ** 118 * fl 


vr | £9. When | 


(uz) 
NI When thy ſuffrings greateſt are, 
8 Do not fooliſhly Deſpair; 
Nor yet, when Heav'n begins to kale. 
Loet a raſh immoderate Joy, af 
Thy Peaceful ſett'd Mind beguile, 
Nor with excels thy Happineſs deſtroy, 


/ 


| II. 
Let thy Lot be Good or Ill, 
Nature is decay ing ſtil], | 
And Life ebbs out with an officious haſt : 
Whether in Sorrow's ſad Retinue "yy 
B' inſulting Cares oppreſt; 
Or, with the Sweets of Eaſe and Quiet bleſt, 
You wanton, Sing and Play, EY. 
And in an conſume the ſullen N 2a. 


* a3 


III. | 
To "ki envied Place, 
Where Pines and Poplers — embrace; 2 
Where purling Streams in ſoft aner cretp, | 
With ſpeed repair, 
While Life the Fatal Siſters ſpare, 
And lull thy Melancholy Thoughts alleep;. 
There, there the Time in Pleaſures waſt; 
There ſurfeit on Delights, and ev'ry Bleſſing taſk; 
130 3<1 0% Th ither 1 


es. 


= 
— 
— — — epooo— A 
Ad + - — 
— — — — . 
0 


(14) 
Thither let rich Falernian Wines be ſent,” 
The Syrian Nard's enliyening Scent : : 
h And Thou 
A Demigod ! With ſhort liv'd Roſes Crown' d, 
All thoughts muſt of to Morrow Drown, F 
And graſp the preſent NO W. | 


V. 3 


For Ah! My Friend, cer lung you muſt reſ ien 


To other Hands, 
Your. Wealth and 3 


And all that bears the grateful Name of Thine : , 


Your fruitful Orchards, painted Fields, 
Deck d with all that Nature Vields? 
Pleaſant Houſes, by whoſe ſides 
Silver 7 bur gently Glides ! 


Your Hoards ſcrap'd up with ſo much care! | 


All muſt be left to ſome Wild laviſh Heir 
Whoſe pitying Heart and ſaving. Hands, 


Will free the mouldy 4 Monarchs from their Iron 


Bands. sg Dt i 
er ALL? 
Believe n me, Friend, lit matters not 


„ Whence 1 thou wert kin by whom ego; j 
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There Deſtiny, preſides, who with her fatal Kalte 


6) 


Whether from a long Race of droning Kings, '- 


Or ſome poor Beggar's Brat: Wh 
Such yain Amuſements! Worldly Things; 


| Th' impartial King of Terrors mindeth not; 
Both Rich and Poor without Diſtinction. dwell. 
N * ee of e in n 2201 DOA 
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Deals all Mens mw k hither. we daily fy, .. 
In vain from the black Path we'd turn, 

Our Lots promiſcuouſly together lye _ 

Blended | in one common Urn: Eau 


Sooner or later cuts the Threads of Life: 5 Jia 


Tben griſly Charon wafts us oer VIA 
Th Oblivious Stream, from ee 1 408 


We never can return to this dear e 70171 20H. 


But are tor ever! ever. exil'd hence. 
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"The Malecontent:” LAGO 


M 1953} wed ur 
1 iuellag Griefs intendiag 10 Mania Ye 
'Mongſt — Rocks [ took my _ 


SHV; (16! v 


In the vaſt, Cliffs a: Natofal Vault 1 1 found, . 


Whoſe. Entrance creeping Ivy hem'd around +”: - 
10 Each 
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Each Obje& did with my ſad Thoughts agree, 


And kindly ſeem'd to ſympathize with mie. Io 
With Joy I ruſt'd into the loneſome Nook, 
Then into theſe pathetick Numbers broke. | 

Oh] when will Nature take the Life-ſhe 4 gave, 

And lodge me faſe from Trouble in ihe Grave? 

Sleep There alone deſerves the Name of Reſt, 

No frightful Dreams t the ſleep of Death infeſt. 

Come then, great $ Slayer, c come and pierce this | 
| Heart, NOT Hisv al 

That gladly with its 80 Blood wow'd part, 

If in that purple Stream it mig t cone 110 

les Sorrows, and diſtracking Cares awaß; 

Whilſt Vital Heat within me does reſide,” :. v 

My Thoughts are Reſtleſs W edel; 
But let Death's ey Hand Life's Heat allay, W 

Not pn PUNE ONES Oy Il 

Whilſt ſnrouded in this Marble Cell lie, BY 

Wet ean be more Commedions than to die- 

Each Object here, wears ſuch Monrnfol Face, 

That Dying ſeems the Buſineſs of the Place. 

þ - Here ſilent from he Word bi,] d retire 114 4 

And&3811iv'duwiknown, unknown expire! 
Then let that Rock that now hangs oer 50 


Sink down; and hut this Vault when Lam dead; 
Twilliſnroud me ſafer than a Shoe! of Lead. 


; "= 1 on On 
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On Exodus Jo 14. 7 am that I am. 4 pid 
garick Ode, By wk Lang 


. 
ANI fooliſh Man! NF 
Scarce knowſt thou ho thy ſelf . : 

* Scarce haſt thou Thougbt enough to prove Thow art; 
vet ſteel'd with ſtudy'd Boldneſs, thou dar'ſt try 
Jo ſend thy dqubting Reaſon's dazl'd Eye 
Through the myſterious Gulph of vaſt Immeniity. 
Much thou can'ſt there diſcern, and much impart, 

Vain Wretch! ſuppreſs thy knowing Pride, 
Mortifie thy Learned Luſt; 
Vain are thy Thoughts, whilſt thou thy ſelf art 
Duſt, 
Wiſdom her Oars, and Wit her Sails may lend, 
The Helm let politick Experience guide, 
et ceaſe to hope, thy ſhort-liv'd Bark " ride 
Down ſpreading Fate's unnavigable Tide. 
What tho? ſtill it farther tend? © 
Still *tis farther from its End, oth 
And in the Boſom of that boundleſs Sen. 
Loſes it elf, and its increaſing Way. 


o 
| 1 
4 


@ ii! 2 2. With 


(8) 


With daring Pride and inſolent Delight 
You boaſt your Doubts * your Laboars | 


Crown'd, ( 
And Euer! ! your God, forſooth, is found Te 
Incamprebenſi ble and Infinite. 


But is he therefore found ? Vain — ! no : 
Let your imperfe& Definition 'ſhow 

| That Nothing leſs than Nothing you the weak 
_definer know. T. 


ei l f 4. 3. 
Say why ſhou'd the collected Main 
It ſelf within it ſelf contain? 


Why to its Caverns ſhou'd it ſometimes creep, y 
And with delighted Silence ſleep 

On the lov'd Boſom of his Parent Dees? 
Why ſhow'd, its nnmerous Waters 42 

ſn comely Diſcipline and fair Array, 1 


Prepar'd to meet its high Commands, 
And with diffas'd Obedience ſpread 
Their op' ning Banks oer Earth's ſubmiſſive Head, 
And march thro'diff rent Paths to diff rent Lands: 
Why ſhou'd the conſtant Sun 
With meaſur'd Steps his radiant Journey run? 


Why 


(19) 
by does he order the Diurnal Hours | 
To leave Earth's other part, and riſe in Ours? | 
by does he wake the Correſpondent Moon, 
\nd, filling her wane Lamp with liquid Light, 
3 Commanding her with delegated Power, 
Id To beautifie the World, and bleſs the Night ? 
Why ſhov'd each animated Star 
Loye the juſt Limits of its proper Sphere? 
Why ſhou'd each conſenting Sign 
With prudent Harmony combine 1 
To keep in Order, 10 * up man ver. 
im { 44 {0-901 97) 9! TL 
* dons with ene Curioſity 
Theſe unfathom'd Wonders try : a 
With fancy'd Rules and Arbitrary. Laws 4 
Matter and Motion he reſtrains, 122 
And ftody'd Lines and fictions Circles draws; 
5 \2iThen wihamagin'd Soy raignt7 
tat of his new Hypotheſis he Reign. om 
He Reigns: bow long 2 till ſome Uſurper tiſe, 
And he too, mighty Thoughtful mighty Wiſe, 
Studies new Lines, neu Circles feigns 5 
On t other's Ruin rears his Throne, 
And ſhewing his Miſtakes, maintains his on. 
Well then! from this new Toil what Knowledge 
-- 7 Juſt as much, perhaps, as ſhews (flows | 
D 2 That 


121 
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; But hes karre Jag of the gunner fl 


| Van Man! — Word feat beam ig, 


620) 
That former Searchers were but bookiſh Fools, 5. 


i 


„bir choice Remarks, their darling Rules, t 


7414 din 


A VG 4" wel is. | | | a Te 
Through the Actial geas 0 ur Sies T 
Mountainous Heaps of Wonders wiſh" _ 
Whoſe towring Strength will ne er fb 
To Reafon's Batteries, or the” Mines of Wit.” D 
Yet ſtill Enquiringy:ſtill Miſtaking Ann, J 
Each Hour repuls d, each Hour dare onward pres, 0 
And levelling at God his wandring Gueſs, 
(That feeble Engine of his Reaſoning War 
Which guides: * and nnn De- 
ſpair,) br 158 L N 
Laws to his Ales ths learn'd Wretch can . 7 
Can bound that Mature arid preſeribe that il, | 
Whaſe pregnant Word did'eitter Octan fill, 2 
And tell us hom Al n are; ad boy * þ 
move and li: 10 510 


1 


„ -/ Throughtglther Oceanyigio d 104. | 
Might to Wurd axend each a thete;'? 

And for each Prop call N A Sen, 4 Fa for 

5 +122 hem eisen py u ei wl baA | 
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81D | 6. 3 

Let cunning Earth her fruitful Wonders hide, 

And only lift thy ſtagg ring Reaſon up = 

To trembling Calvary's aftoniſh'd Top; ; 

Then mock thy Knowledge and confound thy Phide 

2 By telling Thee, Perfection ſuffer d Pain, Weds 

: An Eternal Eſſence dy d; 

ZDeath's Vanquiſher by vanquiſh'd Sl was au, 

ue promis d Earth prophan'd with Deicide. 

cſs, I Then down with all thy boaſted Volumes donn, 
id Only reſerve the Sacred One; 


| Low, reverently low, 
Je- | Make thy ſtubborn Knowledge bow ; 3 


ö 5 A 

2 Weep ont thy Reaſon's and thy Boch 8 F 
„ Deject thy ſelf that thou may it rale z -..;: 
„ And to ſee Heav'n be blind to all below. Arn 


Then Faith, for Reafon's gli ring Light ſhall gire 

, Her Immortal Perſpe&tive ; © 

KAnd Grace's Preſence Nature's Loſs retrieve : 

Then thy enliv'ned Soul ſhall know 

Z That all the Volumes of Philoſophy, _ . 
With all their Comments, never cou d invent, 


for s So Politick an Taſtrument, | 
14 FS0 fit as Jacob's Ladder was to rate the diſtant | 


SY. 
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Caſimire, Ode 23. Book. 4. To the Graf- 
hopper. . lmitated 1600 Ms. Sam an | 


1 , Ds 

H Homme Monarch, of the Fields! 15 
To whom kind Heav n ſuch Plenty yields; | 
How other Inſets toil ? while vou, 4 : My 
Each Morning drunk wich pearly Dew,, „ at 


Near ſome cool ſhady covert wildly play, 
And in glad Notes confeſs. the welcome Nay, F 


it > 


Since the Cold . Winter 8 ohe, +. | 
And ſo long wiſt?d-for Summer's come, N. 
(Whoſe fleeting Minutes will not Thy... 1 
But ſteal inſenfibly away) ba- 


With thy inchanting Strains the Hours prolong, . . : 
And fop the Sun t to liſten, to thy Song. 


W 


e 281 ien 
4 word fot og barn le 163 f 
As the faireſt Summers Day ws 15 
Juſt ſhews it ſelf, then ſlides away z 
So Bliſs but ſmiles on Wretched Man, 
And in an Inſtant's gone agen. , 
Unhappy Man ! does his own Peace deſtroy, 
And for an Age of Grief ſcarce taſts a Moments 


Toy. 13 


+ | 
My Soul juſt now about to take her flight * 
5 lato the Regions of Eternal Night: 


(23) 


A Thought of Death. 


Hen on my, Sick-bed I languiſu, 
Full of Sorrow, full of Anguiſh, 
Fainting, Gaſping, Trembling, Crying, 
Panting, Groaning, Speechleſs, Dying, 


Oh! tell me you 


That have been long below, | 
What ſhall I do? 


What ſhall I think when Cruel Death appears, 


That may extenuate my Fears. 


Methinks I hear ſome gentle Spirit ſay 


Be not fearful, come away ! 


Think with thy ſelf that now thou ſhalt be free, 
And find thy long- expected Liberty: 
Better thou mayſt, but Worſe thou canſt not be 


\ 1 Than in this Vale of Tears and Miſery. 


Like Cæſar, with Aſſurance then come on, 
And unamaz'd, attempt the Laurel Crown 


That ſtands on t' other fide Death's Rubicon. 


Horace, 


(24) 


Horace, Book 2. Ode 14. Imitate by Mr. 
1 Philips. | 


Eheu. Fugaces, Poſthume, Poſtliime, | by 
Labuntur Anni, Cc. 1 


1. 


A ! my Friend, the Years fly ſwift away, | Mi 
In vain we'd court their ſtay : | 
Not Alms, thoſe holy Bribes, can buy 
One Minute tow'rd Eternity; | 
Not all thy Wiſdom, all thy Care 
Can hide thoſe Rev'rend Footſteps of Old Age 
Which in thy Cheeks appear, 
Or curb the griſly King's inſatiate Rage. 
Cou dſt thou each Day grim Pluto's Altaf ſtain 
Wich the glad Sacrifice 
Of twice ten thouſand other Lives, *Bi 
*Twere fraitleſs all, and vain: | 
Believe me, Friend, no Gifts can ſtop his Pow'r; | 
All tempting; Bribes are thrown away, 
For nothing can procure 


One Supernumerary Day. 
A 

2. | 
What ſignifies thy Power, 11 


Thy Honours, Titles, boundies store 


of 


(259 
of {boarded Riches 2. Anne Jams 2 1 
Ur. All, All muſt fail; NJ} hf 49:4] os 
| For even here Religion's at a dos Y 
, ; And Piety it ſelf cannot prevail. f 212 
| There's no DiſtinQtion12 the Grave) 
But all are equal in the Tomb: 
The Good, the Bad the Monarbb and the Slave 
4, Lie mouldring in the Earth's, coll 3 
| Worms: Steno 20 i 990 1 | 
In vain a thouſand little Arts we wy. 
T evade Mortality; 
In vain we ſhun War's rude/Alarms; 7 17 
And labour to ſecure our ſelves from harms; 
la vain avoid the faithleſs Sen, d bein 
And loll at home wrapt in Inglorious Eaſe, 
T' avert impending Dangers from our Head, 
And all to ſpin ont an uneven Thread. 
But ah ! theſe flight Evaſions are in van, 
3 No Air from the Contagion free, 7 ” 
s | No Nation under Heav'n 0 . 


— 


3, 
5238 


Lerne. 


#1 i. ” ” 


| ; | 
Alas! my FT) leer long you ruſt — 7 
| All theſe tranſitory Joys below ; * 
Leave the ſoft Boſom of thy ova Sys, 
ig TOP lofty Parks, thy TOFINO Houſe, 
1 E 


(26) 
Thy wellNtock'd Fiſhponds; fertil Grounds, 
So large you ſcarce can meaſure out theit bounds; 
Yet they c'er long will not afford + + 
Room for the ſtinking Carkaſs of their Lord. 
None of thy Foreign Plants and Flow'rs, 
Pleaſant Grottos, ſhady Bower; 
None, None of all theſe ſhalt thou fave, | 
ess thon parent 5c ere [1 
T epmgany © thes in the ne Grave,” 
F113 9W 231 ii br i is 
W. 0M obe T 
Then ſhall thy: wiſer,” \Nobler Heir 
In Riots ſpend the vaſt: Eſtatee 7 
Which thou haſt en with mach Tant and | 
Ser: got it 346 iw 51) 35 to! bak 
And Aeta cob et, evg T 
| Thy hoarded Stores 4p 3 lle 7 A 
And give ch impriſon'd offers Libertxg. 
That Wine'thy Tpareitig Palate does welt f 
To deep- dug Vaults and Caves,” ſhall'thed, 
With ſparkling Glory Aegen e275 
That Wine which you refuſe to ſip, 
As tho'.too coſtly for our 1 5 
He with his boon Companions Thall Carouſe, 
Then with large Floods the ; Pavement wy zl 
And lariſhly.c confound that precious Joe; 
. wou'd give A of Heav'n to gain. 
Tit 


— -n 


(27) Z 
* JI. Dream. By Mr. Wright. fl 
5 12 
: | | N dead of Night, ſoon as the pale-fac'd Moon, 
Had taken leave of our Nocturnal Noon: 
As I lay Slumbring on my ſilent Bed, 
A dreadful Dream convey'd me mongſt the Dead, 
e, At diſtance I a glimm'ring Lamp eſpy'd, 
Iny whoſe faint Light 1 Tombs and Urns deſcry 
In diſmal Agony I trembling lay, | 
My Blood congeal'd, I Sweat, yet Cold ag Clay ; 7 
The Roof with Iſicles was all ov'rſpread,. 
Which dropt their baleful Dew. upon my Head : 
; 4 f Huge bloated Toads, and Addęrs, fill'd each ſide, 
ad Wich Poyſon theſe, the other ſwelbd mith Pride, 
still more and more my Agony increas” 
Wben Lo! 1 heard the Voice of one PALAIS 7 
A Tomb, methought, far off began to Jawn,. - 
And with a puzling Light, like break of Dawn; 
Þ A SpeRacle ſo borrid did appear, | 
I wou'd make a more then mortal quake on 
; rear; n 
One part ofs Head was Bald, the other dae 
Had Hair and Fleſh, but Gnaw'd and Patrifie; 
His Eyes were ſunk, his Noſe and Lips decay d, 
vet through his Tongeleſs Mouth theſe words he 


aid, 


E 2 2 


* 


(28) 
* Look on me Mortal well, and hereby know 
* That Thou ev'rlong ſhalt be, as I am now; Boe 
But was that all how happy were Mankind, 
Who in the Grave eternal Reſt might find } ? 
There is a God, and too too ſure a Hell, 
* Canſt Thou i in Everlaſting Burnings dwell ? 
pain rief and Anguiſh, may affli Thee here, 
ce But an Almighty s Vengeance who can bear? 
e That Great” Omnipotence does me controul, 
- EE I cou'd tell Thee things wou'd Wrack thy F 
Soul - 
” * Torments—the ſight whereof wou'd rike |; 
© | thee Dead, . | 
* Abd in an Inſtant cut thy trembling Thread. | 
«Bur asThou'rtMortalThou canſt not behold? em | 
Nor have 1 Pow 'r or Licence to unfold em; 
« Elſe Id proceed--But oh? ---1 can no more, 
Eternity has wondrous Things in ſtore.” 
Then with a hideons Groan he PT, 
And I awoke half Dead with what 1'd __ 
Glad, but yet doubtful if I was _ 
From ſach a Ghaſtly Viſionary Gueſt; 
For Dream ot Yijjon either let it be, 


Tis x 15 fad fammons to oe, 
| e 18331 4 
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Rob d of their little ſweets, The cleaveing Pain, 
Does on our Vitals Prey, ſtil] ſpreads it's bane, 


* And ah ! To fly from our own ſelves is vain, 


Sick of the empty noiſie Town! 


Tue peaceful whiſpers of the Spirit; 
For diſſonance and noiſe agree 


(29) 


Boethius Book yOu 7. Tranſlated By 


- 9 


Not one can fill the Nobler craving Mind. 


RY, Try all Earthly Pleaſures and you'] ws? 
ike Bees they Fly but leave their Stings behind, 


— — * = "1 * * - 


On Solitude. By Mr . T . R, 


T Hou Solitude, moſt grateful Art 


* 9 5 4 A 


True Soother of the Breaſt alone, | 
To prone-look'd vulgar Souls unknown, 


Unto the pure and pious Heart; 


How earneſtly for thee I long, 


ith thee Celeſtial Minds inherit 


Not with the God of Harmony. 


o object foul the ſight beguiles, 


F Nor ſhadow of a Crime defiles 
The lucid Mind; nought ſtrikes the Ear 


But Birds Angelick Anthems there, — 


— (30) 

— Mixt with th' Inhabitants on high, 

(For Pray'r and Love can mount the Sky.) 
Lords of their Actions, the Wiſe, | 
Like Angels live remote from noiſe, 

And, vext with no conſuming f Fire 
Of Booking great, or climbing higher, 
Unenvied live in perfect Bliss. 
Where Joy in its true Eſſence 15 1 
There trying by an honeſt Weight 
Th” Advances of their ſpiritual State; n 
By Tears and Yielding hence they riſe 
In Triumph to their laſt but Native Skies. 
Let Fools their Wiſhes terminate 
In Riches, and a Lofty State: 
Take em who will, let Silence be 
The humble Lot of ſimple me: 
Let Solitude and Quiet hide 
Me, unknown to all, beſide | 
God and my Self; for after all, 
True Happineſs they only canenjoJ, ). 
Who in this * 40 their Hours aue. 


0 


— 
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The Timely Caution. By Mr. Wright | | 


$ Bees in Summer Honey gather, | 
> And treaſure. t up for Winter Weather ; 


80 


. 
So in thy Youth take good Advice, 3 2 
Gain Wiſdom! though at any Price 3 ann : 
Lay it up ſafe within wy Heart, ee i 79979 20H. 
And never from its Paths depart. | 


em 1] 


Be thy Condition High or Low S by Fae 
29955 rom 11 308 
Learn firſt of all thy ſelf to know : | 52 
For if thou'rt Ignorant ! in this, e 
Of other Men thou'lt judge N Þ er 
Thy Neighbour's Garden do not Weed d 


When thy own ſtands in in greatet need. 3A nj 
This four-fold Maxim bear in mind! | I 
| Much Quiet thou therein ſhall find, n 
Conſider What and Where you ſpeak, 

When and to Whomt your Mind yon break: 


Your Tongue's the hidex of your Heart, * y Y 
And does its Sentiments impatt: : 
Be cautious then to keep it fee 5 204 3d 208 
From Calumny, and Flztrery. da. 
yertue is Richer Cloath d in nag 1 _ 


Than th E xtortioner, *midſt his 


Neer be Surety for thy, Brother, bing wg: = 
Much leſs ingage for any other, be 
Never let a Woman rule thee, Fin ? 
Coxcomb, Knave, or Coward fool thee, 

Ne'er become a Keeping Cully, aa 


Nor to Proſtitutes a Bully. 


(22) 
If many fear thee, many fear, 
Inſult not when thy Fortune's clear, 
Nor droop if any Storm appear, 


I wou' d perſwade a ſingle Life, 
But if thou doſt deſign a Wife, 
Be Cautious in't, tread ſafe and ſure, 


For *twill thy Weal, or Woe procure 4, 8 
If thou doſt think her worthy then 


In Age, Condition, and Degree, 
Love her without Competitor, 
Let nothing draw thy Heart from her. 


Wrong not the Hireling of his Pay, 


Without it ſend him not away ; | 
He has no Acres, Fields, or Lands, 
But the poor Income of his Hands, 
And does his Morſel ſweetly eat, | 
Attain'd with Toil and Labour great, 


Through Winter's Cold, and Sum mer's year 5 


What thou unjuſtly doſt detain 

Will eat up all thy Lawful Gain, 
And thee, or thy Foſterity 

Will bring to ſhameful Beggery. 

Be not Hard hearted to the Poor, 
Nor rudely turn him from n thy Door: 
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(33) 
Hide not thy ſelf when he does come; 
Send him not diſappointed home, 
Leaſt he, or his, through Hunger's Smart. 
Curſe thee i' th Anguiſh of their Heart; 
W hich Curſe will reach th* Almighty's Ears, 
Who treaſures up their Groans and Tears; 
And Conſeience will a Witneſs come 
Againſt thee at the Day of Dom. 
To Day, while it is call'd to 3 110 30 flug 
Make ſure of Heaven without delay; H 
To Morrow may not be thy o.], . Rb. 4 
No more than Yeſterday that's gone: 1074 
Since therefore Time will ſtay for-no Mans 
And Death to all alike is common, 
Obſerve and do as 1 direct the, 
And the Almighty will protec then 
Guide thee ſafe through this Vale of Tears, 
Beſet with Dangers Doubts and OI « da 
Fo that Immortal Place, where, a 


___— 


will give thee, N e N f 
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Jan ahi 
4 1 PLL 


A 1 ont of kette Nied i 8 
1 


Mr. Sam. Ts, beginniag By 
faleeris, . | 


I Swear, dear a youre _ geeev; 
Wretched's that State which you believe ' 
Alone eontains Life's Happyneſs; 

Full of Sorrow, void of Bliſs : - 

He is not trulybleſt, who rents 

A Monarchs Ranſom in his Ears: 

Nor he, who whvitons at bis Ee, n | bs 

studying for Tot new Niceties, EBV ads * 8 

His glutted Appetite to pleaſe: 2 FE 

Whoſe wearied Servants e Day © 

Ranſack the Heu H, Earth und Ss, 

For Kichſhuvs and Warleriee s 

For French Ragout: und Nein 
Nor he, who can tere ies. HOY (13 Os 
Than C—1!s Pride at Mu DH,. 
Or B in a Winter loſt. 

Nor he who has his Conſcience ſlain 

To pnrchaſe Scarlet and a Chain, 

Who lolls in a Rich Chair of State, 
(Fooliſhly Wiſe, and poorly Great) 
Condemning others for thoſe Crimes 

Flimſelf has ated many times. 


. 
Ss Y T © 
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(35) 

#8 He's only bleſt, whoſe Inocence 

by Has to his Conſcience been a Fence : 
,Wholhas a Soul tao Bold too Great '— 
To truckle to his adverſe Fate. 
This happy Man can only be.. 
| Spight of his Stars, from Danger free: 1 

The Stateſman's Plots, Intrigues of Court, 

He may ſecurely make his Sport: 

He at Command may Fortune have, i 
And uſe the World's great Miftreſs as his Slave, : 


» » WE 


Om Abet ee 
8 The Exhortation. 5 Ms. Norm he 


Io 

[ng then, ye bleſt Attendants on his Throne, 
T Hymns : as Immortal as your Joys above ; 
The Fountain of your Bliſs and Knowledge own, 
: And as yo Thins v with Light, ſo burn with 8 

od 1. A? © 

Praiſe the great Author of your bri guter Day. 
To us below a Star, to you a Sun: 


With never ſilent Harps this Tribute Ph. 
And HOES = are ſtill 1145 | 
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You ſee the riſing Springs of Light and Liſe, 
Which with a double Tide your Breaſts o'erflow ; 
O praiſe the Beatifick Object of your ſight, | 
Whoſe en Life, and by whoſe Kenn you 
Know, | 


1 4. N : 
You need not fear th exhauſting of your ** Tt 
While you in Songs exalt your Heavenly King ; Op 
He-has a boundleſs Theme t employ your Praiſe; || BY 
As you a whole Eternity to ſing. | 


; T 
20 - The OVA h Mr. r Res 1 ad! 

20 e 
: $40ds 2y© if A < h 

* E found the Way 10 ann, 
| "In ſpight of Thee Triumphing Fair! © 
Tho” to Love's Altar ſtill 1 bow, 55 N 

And 1 W be Y Yor 0 ter AT. 38513 904 $1: 
* RRC 7 * 0 THY 8 ds 287 20 0 8 1 

nn 2 1 717 
Thou can in'ſt not marr, 8 EN Yi: not gi ve. "ty 


The Joys my Love does now purſue, 
WA Charms did but in Fagcy live ' 
And really mere another's due. ; 3. My 


22 


( 37) 


| N 3. | 1101 

My open'd Eyes at length pereeive 2 HT 
; © The Archetype, that Friend of Lore: 
To whom theſe Fires may ever cleave, nA 
u And ne er recoil, and ne er reprove. 166.3 


4. mt, «2. 4nT 
Two diff rent Generals call away +; no bo 
The wavering and divided Heart: 

Opinion blind with One does ſtay, 

But Reaſon takes the Others part. 


5. 

Thro' Glorious Toils the Man obtains, 
By Reaſon led, an endleſs Prize; | 

The Otber's Triumphs end in Chains 
Who —_ from the Battle Jes, 
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\ Seneca Hercules I Ag: I. ci 
22 F. W. 


F W are e the Lights we now in Heaven can 
11 view, | 


And een toſe few are faint and dyiog too : 
The Night o'ercome calls in each wandring Star, 
And lagging Lucifer brings up the Rear. The 


(380), 
The Conſtellation that ne'er knew the Sea, 
Turns but his Chariot and calls up the Day. 
The Sun juſt riſing &er the Mountains, guilds 7 


With ſcatter*d Rays of Light the joyful Fields, 
And for a while the Moon departing yields. 
Loath'd Labour'wakes and roufes drowſie Cares, 
Unlocks each Breaſt, and ery Houſe uabars. 
The Sheep unfolded from their Hurdles paſs, 
And on the dewy Mountains ſtragling graze. 
The ſoft young #ifer plays upon the Plain, 
And emptied Dams recruit their Teats again. 
The wanton Kid runs o*er the pleaſant Meads, 
And wildly 3 ſports by Turns, and 
feeds. | 
The Chirping Birds on Boughs their Joys Apreſs 
And in each Note the welcome Day _ x yi 
The daring Seaman boldly-hoiſts up ſail, 2 


And truſts a promiſing Sky, a gently Gale, 


Oft baulk d, he ſtill purſues the falſe Deceit, 

And till rene ws the unſucceſsful Bait. 

Whilſt ue Lines the nibling Fiſh 870 
: 00], BOTED bas mit 918 Nef c n b. 


Uncertain yet what after may befal.. 
The greedy Fiſher lies upon the Cheat, 
Lucky ſometimes, he gazes at his Prey, 
Wondring at th Fortune of the happy Day, 

STETC 38411 18 1 490 92803829 '-- Theſe 
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(39) 
Theft" are us Enfpl6ycenty' Of! hi" "RA 
Life, 4 LRN | 5 af 
Bleſbimſbft Eaſe,” 40d dif ach un 5 
Where a final Houſe, with a few fruitftl ute 
The ſweerſt Contetit to its glad Owner Views! 
Not iv in Cities; there tamultudus Cares, 1000 
Uncertain Hopes, jealdus tormettiſig Fears 
Still whisk, Hke Whirlwinds, &ry whers about 
And ind each private feeret Corner du:: 
Here One with ſome Petition to his Grace, 
Submiſſive waits two hours for Acct, © '4 
And ten to one his Aim at laſt may miſs. ) | 
There a Rich Aer ſtriving to atteiin 
To greater Wealth, and knows no end of Gain; 
Never contented, be ſtilt aims ut more, 
Is ever heaping, yet is ever Poor. 
Here a fand Ast ſwells bloated up with knie x 
Which the vain, empty, fickle People raiſe z > '* 
Values Himſelf upon't, and ſtrait grows Ne r 
To be the Pageant of th unthinking Crow Ww. 
And . each Term, for n prading 
Boys: ©: $V13 17 9 (11 
Let out their Tongves ts  Jengling; rife and 
: Noiſe, 
But few; ah! few are They, who care or ſttive 
To tziin true Quiet, and to Happy live; 


Who 


(40 

Who from a Senſe of Time's great preciouſneſs, 
Catch at the fleeting Minutes as they pals, 
And: wiel to themſelves ſecure that V, 
Which ne'er returns, if idly once let 80. 
FHaſte then and live, no pleaſing Joys delay, 
But timely ſeize on Pleaſures whilſt you may. 
Life hurries on its ſhort ſoon-finiſh'd, Race, 
And haſty Vears whirl on with eager pace: 
The . Fates ſtill our Life's Thread ſpin 
C. On, 
They ne'er "ado arhet they have once dannn 1 
Nor idly e er the fatal Work prolong. il v 
Yet heedleſs we ſtill ſearch new Dangers out, 
Seek ways to bring an early Death about, 
And our unfiniſh'd Thread by our Own. Rab 
neſcs cut. 70 5 
Headlong half way our Deſtiny we meet, 
Foreſtall our Ruin, and prevent our Fate. 
Too much the Heroe to his end does res ; 
Which of it ſelf approaches but too faſt. 
The regular Fates at their due Seaſon come, 
Each in his Order muſt receive his Doom; | 
None e er, when call'd, behind muſt, skins AS i 

ſtay, 


None may prolong his fet, 8 N 


When once we're fommon'd we muſt all obey. 
Ti 9 fy ; Let 


fs, 


(41) 
Let others then erideavour after Fame; | 
And ſtrive to purchaſe an Eternal Name: 
Let others in Triumphant Chariots ride, 
With gaudy Honours, and with empty Pride: 
Humbly may I, free from all being . 
Enjoy a ſafe, and an obſcure retreat; 
S grey Hairs and Old Age may attain, 
Things which the Buſy, Reſtleſs, ſeldom gain, 
Unleſs before their times they come with Cares | 
and Pain, | 
Thus ſtill, tho Homely, the Low Fortune $ ſure, 
Whilſt ſplendid rp, ſeldom is ſecure. Fe 


1 ——— 2 
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The Nittvity, Anode. 


ND doſt thou ſtill, Rebellions Soul, de- 
light, 
Unmindful of thy Native Worth, to ſit 
Captiv'd by Sin, wrapt in Lethargick Night? 
And what's more dreadful yet, 
Omnipotence thy Foe! with whom to dwell 
Heav'n and thy Happineſs is, el * 
r 
And canſt thou be ſecure ? 2 tanker | f 
Not to awake, for Mercy not to cry, 
G Much 


— 


12 
Much more when God his Thunderbolts lays by. 
Thy injur'd God, and condeſcends to ſue to Thee! | 


2. 
Bright ene of Light aiv by whom 
The Prophets and the Patriarchs of Old 
bmjghty Scene of Wonders long to come 


Saw clearly, and foretold: 18 

Apel theſe Clouds my Underſtanding b blind; Sue 
Call 140 Teer home, that With comnpt's d ci 
I o'er 91 Myſt'ries of this Day may rove, T 
Difplay me wondrous Bethlehem, or rather, y 

Loſt in adoring Raptures, wing me thither, 1 

Pd haſte and proſtrate meet ſuch large ſubmiſſive 1 

Love. 


„ | 
v0 , L 1 


3. 2 
An irreſiſtleſs Charm lures out my Soul, 
Angelick Choirs] &er Phoſpher*s Reign is nigh, 
-Night' S ſable Curtains back with Rev'rence wal; 
The Day ſprung from on high; 
Pirts der the Globe: as on the Morning vright, 
| God's Sons did „ when every new made 
Ligh t +875 „ 7 1 1 


2 wi wut 


" k. + 4 i 
; 
„ | * 
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= ', — 
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. (43) 
, ogether ſung his Praiſe; ſo now again. 
e! hey fig, but tis a noble Them; 
ark! the big Song Glory to God N 
Fe ever Praisd his great po glorious Name. 


4. GOT 
Snatch n me, fome friendly Spirit to a abs 


Where Contemplation and Silence rein. 
Such as the Heavenly Auſe does love, 

And there let that explain |. . 11, 41 
af yet a Muſe thgt 8 glorified. can) | (Man: 


This Height, this Depth, this boundleſs Love to 
Hither ye bands Harmonious, hither throng, 


Who burn withPraiſe and Love,and with ye _ 
* The combin'd Energy of Yoice and String, FL EY 
To fill with vg s the Miſterious Song. air 


36101 io, 12:5 ont 
Lo ontdercutfirenning ds e r 
Making à Road Chryſtaline: (pre: the wax 
Stript of his brighter Rohes; my Savio took ? 

„1 Sure where it points I may 
KAttend my God; thither my Soul make haſte 
| With an dy nobbeft Gravesdteft.'/ | 
e Alas they re all: tob mean prd Maſe rege. 
'Thy-yain ambitious Fligbht.-2 aStabve! ſce c.11/y 
The expreſs Image of the Deity ( (ſlow. 
How ſhou'd Man be abas d, when e' en God ſtoops 
G 2 _ 


3 ? 
1 1120 
. 
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(44) 
. ri 


Tho. a Kempis, Bool _ "Chap, 7th. Ini. No 
tated b Monſieur Cor — 8 | 


" Mr. T. R. | 
. Th 
OSes no More : 4 the Soul where Lowe 2 Ar 
Gueſt TRENTO OT He 
Can know no Torments, no miſhapen Fears, Ol 
Deſpair, or Jealouſies ; where Love appears H. 


It drives all Turmoils from th* unfetter'd Beaſt, N 
'Exalts the regular Soul, and whilſt below, © 
What Heay” n alone can heighten, lets her know. 


15115 Ws 


68. 


„ 


Zuid 94 Hin bas vga. 2. 718445 dd of q 
I call not Love, that mean, that beſtial kite, 7 \ 
Preſſing to ſordid ſhameful Acts, the All, l 
The height of Subſtances Irrational. 
Man has à Principle which wou d ſoar higher, 
Pure lmmaterial- ( ſuch Angels do inherit 
Wuhoſe Objects Gad, the Good the _ of Spirit. 


| | nt! Leeni zi Sni 

Re edlem !hoe Kun ganz , bee ie 1 bus: 
O eminently bleſt whoſe Mind and Hedtt 217 
Jefu! to Thee with Amorous Breathings riſe, 


Who by thine Odours drawn; Earth, Senſe, deſpiſe, 


| Aud feel no Ones but er Foe Dart. 


£qoort bot 23 9 D289 £7505 gd and. col WH 
ON 1 | 


* 


riumphant Captive whom thy Love diſarms, 


No Victory like yielding to thy Charms. 


4+ \ opt] 
This ſoft, this Holy Tyrant of our Fires, 
Ambition has, and partial Jealouſie, 

He muſt, he will alone the Object be | 

Of all our Ardors, Lord of our Deſires : 

He will no Rival ſuffer in the Heart, 

Nor in our Vows (his due) muſt other have a part. 


| val 225. 15 pen 
Away with thy vain Charms fond blinded Boy, 
They all, I know, but painted Vapours are, 
Whoſe fleeting Shadows no Embrace will bear; 
My Soul is-rous'd, and pants for real Joy, 
Such as may ſtand her mighty Teſt, and be 
Her pleaſing Circle to Eternity. 


.. e died met 
All Mortal Beauty, like the Wee 
Which hangs on Virgin Brow of Infant Day WT 
Soon from our burning Eyes does die * 
Unſatisfying and deceitful to. 100 
Strange Bigottr7 thoꝰ this is all believ'd.- 
We ſhut our Eyes, ſtill paeſs to be deceiv'd. 


Soon! 


ET: 9 1 


(46) 
ed avol : no 
; 261643 N. $61 7107, 
Soon ſoon! is all below we doat on gone, 
Alas! our ſelves have no abiding here, 
We're born, peplex'd a While, then diſappear : 
Nay, tremble net my Fleſh,” it muſt be! done, - 
Surceaſe thy Foils, gor fancy Glories mbtifn; 
| Fen thou muſt foi to Earth and Shadow turn. 


PRE 


TR 4s 9755 15130 41m be Rebels 
Look up, O Man! and all thy Trouble dies, 
Turn turn thine anxious Eyes, call home thy Heart, 


Thy = + toren TRANS towards Heav'n 


Tes, what * on But pns ſearch or ler 
At Gods right-Hand is all we can adore, | 
Fullneſsof-Joy,/ Pleaſures for evermore. 


* * 4 4 * = 
- Vs 


J 1 1 as 
Jeſu my beſt Delight! my ſureſt Friend 
Whoſe Merif6ribus Death: alone can give- 
My wayward Sqoub the chearful Hope to live, 
Vanquiſt:her:Fears; and make me joy my end. 
Let the remembrance of th Bove make mie 
Dye nnen, e er ene 


N 2712 WL nd | 1 41 2 4 3 #4515 e F 
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Diete SOT 29 
0 Life Gu ends all the World can AT: 


O Life Death cannot hurt! proof againſt al - 


The final Ruins of the tott'ring Balls, ws 
Ruins ! which even Nature ſhan't ſarvive. | © / 
O Life ! the dawn of long Eternity, 

Bleſt Pledge of all the goons things on bien. 


Pp 


The Two. 4% Shamgins: aut ak the [talida)o 
Fulvio Teſti, Imitated by Mr. Sam. Thi 
108: 43ainſe Barth denten. | 


I. 
OT yet my Muſe, give o'er, 
T hou halt nat yet exhauſted all thy Store; 
Let Eartbiy Grandeur be thy Theam, 
That empty Nothing with a Name! 
That tinſelld Gewgaw / Ape of ſolid Bliſs! _ 
Which gilds the Dream of Life with ſhew of Hap- 
Look, ye bleſs'd Sons of Poverty, (pineſs, 
Look with Compaſſion down, and ſee 
Hoy:-Fortune's Cullies toil and ſweat, 
Drudging in Mines for ſordid Ore, 


And undergo all hardſhips to be Great ;- 
Nay more, 


(48) 
So fond are ſome of State, 
They wou'd with Joy reſign their Breath, 
And greedily embrace approaching Death, 
So Heav'n would grant they of the Plague might 
die, ... 1 (very. 
Only to ſee the Purple Spots and loathſome Bra- 


1 3 ; 
Strange Bigottry ! ſo heretofore 
" TW Apoftate Angel proudly fell, 
© (Greedy of Fame, Thirſty of Pow'r) 
I To reign an Emperour in Hell; 
To ſerve th* Almighty was too mean a thing, 
He thought it worth the loſs to be a King! 


3. 

He's only Bleſt and only Great, 

- Who from all Earthly Cares being free, 

Enjoys che Sweets of Poverty _ 
In a more humble and more happy State. 

2 tho' warring Elements engage, 

And foaming Seas with Horrour rage, 

Tho” ruinous Flame and, Thunder flies 

Arm'd with Vengeance thro? the Skies, 
He happy Days and ſolid Peace ſhall find., 
yg his Thoughts, and r his 


| Mind; | 
07 He 


Is! 


** 
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(49 ) 
He, He alone who thus enjoys his Reſt, 
Is nobly Great becauſe he's truly. Mah 


av + » 
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- * 4 2 1 * Ll "7 '# KS 4 — —— — 
— _— FF 4 — —_ 


W. he deſperate Lover. 0 
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O* Mighty King of Terrors, come! 4 — 
Command thy Slave to his Jong home.” _ 
Great Sanctuary Grave! To thee _ © 
In throngs the miſerable Fly ; 
IncircPd in thy frozen Arms. 
They bid defiance to all Harms os 
Regardleſs of thoſe pond'rous little Things, | 
That diſcompoſe th* uneaſie Heads of Kings. 


2. 
In the cold Earth the Pris ner lies 
Ranſom' d from all his Miſeries, 
Himſelf forgotten, be forgets, 
His cruel Creditors and Debts; 
And there in everlaſting Peace, 
Contentions with their Authours ceaſe. 
A Turf of Graſs, or Monument of SN 
Umpires the * Competition. 1 


(50). 


q 5 Alz. 207; 3 ON W 0 8 . 


The ddäppelbted Love, thine + e 44007 n 
Breaths not a Sigh, nor ſheds a da. Dil 


* * 
* 
3 * * 


With us (fond Fools) he never ſhares, Bo 
In fad Perplexities and Care:: Por 
The Willow near his Tomb that grows, 16 
Revives his Memory, not his Wo es,, In 
Or Rain or Sbine, he is advanced aborfe t 


Th Aﬀonts of lad n, and Stratagems of Love. 


| Then Mighty Ring of Terrors c came, 

| Command thy Slaye to his Jong Home, 
And thou my Friend that lay'ſt me beſt, 
Seal up theſe Eyes that brake my Reſt ; 


Put out the Lights, beſpeak my Knell, 

And then Eternally farewel. 
*Tis all th amends our wretched Fates can give, 
T hat none can force a At rate Man to Live. 


2 tl d f 
. 
We my Mind! is ſtaid on thee | 
Lord, I am all Serenity, 
Oh the bappy Halcyon Day, 


When God does ſmile my Soul away; ; & 
Rap* 


„ 
5 
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(51) | 
Rapturous Intercourſe! When be ork hears; - 
And kindly heals my Wants and Fear. 
Dilated now. triumphantly I ſoar „ 10 
Bove the Diſturbance of the World Ny . | 
Or what word i in my Breaſt rebel: 

I'm ſtrong and brave their utmoſt — > 
In a ſmooth; down, boundleſs round i move / 
nm Joy and Love. 


{] dzod based Dae een i / 33 0; | "2110 4. 
2. 
nnn ſo, -- _- 


But ah! There is no . 9 
\ *Lirthe Sweets are 4 and all 
Allay'd with interpoſing all. 


Perplexing Intercourſe !, Which if it AR 


It cannot heal my Wants and Tears; CJ 
Contracted now and Captive led, % 

rom God my Rock, urg'd by the:direful Stride" 
Of er'ry Blaſt, which Tears the Bark of Life. 
Criſis of Woe ! To Heay'n I dare not call, 
There's now my Dread - behind my Sins purſue, 
nn Daun — my e view. 


* 


che dec Cate? Ab N Wheace does flow - 
Tu mickey Joy, this mighty Woe?” "ng 
Thee 5 no change my God in Thee, 

© . !Tis Man's Curs d inſtabilltß. 
H 2 Thine 


(3e) 
Thine Eyes paternal ne'er are turm d away;” (BY 
Only I looſe them when l go aſtray. { yibal ba, 
O! Were [ always fixt to do thy W Will, 
Firm as a Rock I ever ſhou d repel 
/ The raging Sorges of the World and Hell, 
Tho their Inſults I ſometimes ſuffer' d In; 
Thy Smiles'wou'd make me more scenes 
here, 950. Nor (and Fear. 1 
Aſſur d thou' lt ſet me once n, both Death 7 


O 
Tt 


" . 
4 AY | 513 2 
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_— Para phraſe o on 115 en Palm. H 
the Zar. of. STIs, Wen 
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227 650 i i 05: 15 ini MINE 2G 
O. Azure Vaults! O Gupta Sky?" 
The World's tranſparent Canopy, - 
Break your long ſilence, and let Mortals know; 
With eee WT. look on Gon wie below, 


wit 40 | 
eur: £1 e * Un! 2. 5971 Nen 771 t 
Wing d denne of the God of War, 


Who Conquer whereſoe'er ye are, 
Let Ecchoing Anthems make his Praiſes known, 
On 8. his Foot-ſtool, as in Heav'n, his Throne 
Great Eye of all! whoſe Gloriops Ray 
Rules the bright Wr of the Day.- — 


vl 11 I 


* 


O Praiſe his Name, 00 whe; purer Light; 


(53) 


4 1 7 2 
411 Fboi gan, 3. N * 


Thou had'ſt been hid in an Abyſs of Night r 
Ye Moon and Planets who diſpence, 
By God's Command, your influence. - 


* 


* 
41 


Reſign to him, as your Creatour due, 


That Veneration which Men pay to you; 


Faireſt, as well as fitſt of Things, 
2 1 * . all N ae 


— 
WW, . 
* 


O 0 thy alas Klev-bf Sa 


Who uſeth Thee for his Empyreal Robe: 
Praiſe him ye loud Harmonious f 


IC "Whoſe ſacred e all Nature bears. 


nit : 74 1 
43H F ; 337-3 be BY f 3 be . Pty 4 OW 


bs 1 | F ? C (| ve Ty 


Who did 15 Forms from the radg Choor draw, 


And whoſe Command is th Univerſal Law ; 
Ye Watry Mountains of the Sky, 


GO ſo far above our Eye 


IAC? 1 * 2 - 4 *, 
oO ww # 4 PF, fi 4 37 © 7. 2 FR 5 
00g07e) 2 10 i 6-35450 


Vaſt — ; Orbs, em a apes” 
Who gave it's being to your Glorious Frame: 


Ye - 


(54) 


Ye Dragons, whoſe Contagious wy 
ann retreat of Death. 


aN. W 2s nt hid nec! 4 


* 


Dil 7 on 82 810 dug 300 Tx s * 


Change * hifling into joyful S,. 
O Praiſe your Maler with your forked Tongue: 


Praiſe him ye Monſters of the Deep, 
f o! {80 an, did. n,] N 367 F 
290117 to Mr 28 law s 127 TS 
At whoſe Command the foaming Billows. aar, P 
Yet know their Limits; Tremble and adore 
Ye Miſts and Vapours, Hail and Snow, 
And y6uwho en mme 


90 sr TCD . 101: 11g od, 

enge 23031 bind; fol 57 177 Alien / 
n naar 66 his Holy Werd. nord; IN 
Whirl-winds and Tempeſts Praiſe th Almighty 


Mountains, who to your Maker's view, 


WEL ks 62K" Mole Fille 40 to vou. > 06 ted 


2 Uh L vi 23 bans) $lodw by: 
de arte * 2000M NV 5Y 
Remember how, whth firft Noah ſpobe, 


All Heav'n was fire, and Sinai hid in Smoke: 


Praiſe him ſweet Off- ſpring of the Ground, 
Wich Heavnly Near yehtlg Cod. "ry 
: $0577 270470089 797 n nd 
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12. 
And ye tall Cedars," Celebrate his Praiſe, 
That in his Temple facred Altars raiſe : 
Idle Muſicians of the Spring, | 
Whoſe only Care's, to Love and Sing, 


13. 
Fly thro? the World, and let aer wonnen 
Throat 


Praiſe your Ctestour with the PRI Note 
Praiſe him each Savage Furious Beaft, 
That on his ſtores do daily Feaſt. 


14. | 

And you tame Slaves of the Laborious Plow, 

Your weary Knees to your Creatour bow : © 
Majeſtick Monarchs, Mortal Gods, 
W hoſe Power hath here no Periods: 


E. 5 
May all attempts againſt 7 Crowns be vain; 
But ſtill remember by whoſe Power you Reign: 
Let the wide World his Praiſes Sing, 
| Where Tagu and Euphrates Spring, 


16, And 


(56) 


16. Pa 
And from the Danube's froſty Banks, to thoſe, 
Where from an unknown Head great Nilus flows; 
Yoa that diſpoſe of all our Lives, 
Praiſe him from whom your Pow' r derives. 


17. 
Be True and Joſt, like Him, and fear his Wor, 
As much as Malefactors do your Sword. 
Praiſe him old Monuments of Time, 
O Praiſe him in your youthful Prime. 


H 
15 


18. 
Praiſe Him fair Idols of our greedy Sence, 
Exalt his Name, ſweet Age of Innocence: 
Jiebovab's Name ſhall only laſt, _ 
When Heav'n, Earth, and all is palt. 


19. 
Nothing, great Cod, is to be found in * 
But unconceivable Eternit | 


Exalt, O Jacob's ſacred Race,. 0 108 | 
The God of Gods, the God of Grace, | | 


Who will above the Stars your Empire . 
And with his Glory recompence your Praiſe. 
1 Pant 
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Part of Petronius Arbiter s lei Twirk: 
ted 9 Mr. Sam. e | 


I. 
P# lander ſetting on the Shore 
After a ſtormy Night; by chance . 
A Veſſel miſerably tore, 
Driving down the Tide: 432431 
He earneſtly beheld the dreadful Wieds (fave, 
Thinking there might be ſome whom he might 
At length upon a briny Ware 
He ſaw a floating Carkaſs ny ff SPI 
Rolling on's Back | 
To Shore, as hoping cherer to and a Grave. 


2. 

Philander much concern d, began 
To weigh the frail, unhappy state of Man: 
How he projects Decrees, nay dares 
Allot himſelf whole Months and Vears 
For the accompliſhing of his Affairs 
Perhaps by Worldly Riches made fo Great, 
He has the Arrogance to wand he can. en 
ö Fate $i! e: ions bat o eee 


When 


When ſtrait ſome unſeen Blow 
Deſtroys his Projects, ruins his Deſigns, 
Or cuts his trembling Thread in two, 
- Whilft lull'd with pleaſing Dreams of many 
Years behind. 


— 7 * 


8 


Who knows, ſaid he, but this Man's loving Wefe, 
Impatiently expects the happy Day (Life; 
Will bring to her Embrace, the Comfort of her 
Perhaps will daily wander on the Shore,. 
Ready to bid him welcome Home, 
Chiding his unkind delay,  - 
And wondring why he does not come, 
Not dreaming ſhe all never ſee him more. WT 


His Son perhaps tod 45 Bias « $364 
Runs to the Shore, thonghtleſs of any storm, 
Hoping to ſee his Father's Veſſel ridg 
At Anchor in the Port, ſecure from harm- 

Miſſing him there, with eager: _ 1 213 101 Il 4 

He. views the diftant Seas, q 

And if by chende e Sab de pas ent oF 

He leaps for Joy, and fancies it is His, - | 21 


3 
: 
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4 
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(59) 


| 5. 

May be the Good Old Fatber of this Son, 

Who with wet Eyes 

And great Reluctancy gave his Conſent, 

And fondly Kiſꝰd and Blef'd him &er he went; 
Not doubting of his ſafe return, 

Hopes once again to ſee him e' er he dies. 


_— 


6, | 
While ſad Philander thus bemoan'd 
Th' Uncertain State of Man, 
The bloated Carkaſs by ſome pitying Wave 
Was toſs'd upon the Sand, 
To beg from ſome relenting Hand 
The kindneſs of a Grave. 
Philander drawing, nearer, knew 
The Corps, and with a Groan 
Cry'd out, It ou? 
Alas! art thou the haughty Thidg 
That t'other Day did'ſt ſtrut about, --- (Rout, 
And with thy awful Looks command the giddy 
Scarce inferior to a King! 


7. 
Ah me! where's now thy State, 


The Swarms of Courtiers at thy Gate ? 
I 2 Where's 


( 60 ), 
Where's now thy Arbitrary Power, 
© Whereby thou didſt the weaker Fry devour, 
Oppreſs d us as you pleas'd ? 
O moſt ridiculouſly dreadful Thou 
Diveſted of thy Fury now, 
Thou' rt here expos'd to th ſawey Waves; 
Here Breathleſs Iy'ſt, and helpleſs on the Shore, 


To be the Scorn of thoſe whom you deſpis'd 
before. 


Good God ! how Wretched is our State ! 
How are we croſg'd by too Capricious Fate 
How many Accidents attend . 
To haſten on our End | 
Alas ! we know not how to ſteer 
The little Bark of Life, 
We're ſhipwrack'd ery where: 
In vain we ſtrive, we can't get clear, 


So many Rocksand. W obſtruct, ſhe never can 
ail e 5 


. a. 
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On Friendſbip. By 4 Gentleman of © 
Cambridge. 


I, 

Hen Souls unite, in ſacred Friendſhip joyn d, 

> By a reciprocal Exchange of Hearts, 

q The Cement which does the Contexture bind, 
Ariſes from a Sympathy in Parts. 


; 2, 
Tis not the Work of Intereſt or Force, 
By Nature all things to their Like do move ; 
Love is true Friendſhip's Origin and Source, 
Similitude the trueſt cauſe of Love. 


3. | 
Soon as each Object does it ſelf diſplay, | 
At the firſt View ſuch mutual Charms appear, 
an Tho' Diſtance and Diſaſters ſtop the way, 
Yet ſtill they wiſh and covet to be near. 


Their Motions and Deſires are the ſame, - ©.” 


” This no Deſign unknown to That does move; 
— But their Affections burn with equal Flame, 
By Nature kindld, and ſupply'd by. Loves, 

* A 


662) 
5. 
A Pair of Souls by ſweet Conjunction One, 
Safe in each other's Bofom do confide ; 


Have neither Joy nor Grief that's ſingly known, 
But both alike the common Care divide. 


6, 
Friendſhip, on ſuch a Baſis built, thall grow, 
And like the Eagle, ſtill its Youth renew; 
Time in the Building no Defe& can ſhow, 
Nor Wit, nor Malice the ſtrong Knot undo. 


7: 
Thus ſturdy Oaks from ſmall Beginnings grow, 
Which when in Earth have deeply taken Root, 
Play with the Winds which weaker Trees o'er- . 
throw, 


Whilſt up to Heav'n the lofty Branches ſhoot, 


4 # 4 
* > 
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Death. ' 
H! the ſad Day, 3 (ſay 
&# When Friends ſhall ſhake their Heads and 
Of Miſerable Me, (Breath, 


Hark how he groans ! look how ke pants for 
See how be firpggles with the Pangs of Death'! 
When 


( 63) 
When they ſhall fay of theſe poor Eyes, 
How hollow, and how dim they de! 
Mark how his Breaſt does ſwell and riſe 
Againſt his Potent Enemy ! 
hen ſome old Friend ſhall ſtep to my Bedſide, 
ouch my chill Face, and thence ſhall gently ſlide. 
And when his next Companions ſay; - 1 
ow does he do? what Hopes ?---ſhall turn away, 
Anſwering only with a lift up Hand, 
Who can his Fate withſtand ? 
Then ſhall a Gaſp or two do more 
Than cet my Rhetorick cau' d before, 
der ſuade the peeviſhWorldto trouble me no morei 
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« The Advice. Adareſ#d to a Friend. 


2 2 - þ k 
. # > 4 $ * . * 


Hat has this Life to make it worth our Care? 
What mighty Charms can ae 

is deſcry, 

Which can ſo great a Plague ſo much 3 

Or ſo ignobly make us Fear to Dye ? 


„0 II. 
If we by various Paſſions are diſtreſt, 

And _y toſs d in Life's tempeſtuous Seas, 
why 


(64) 
Why ſhow'd we thus the Friendly Dart deteſt, 
And fly the Bleſſing which affords us Eaſe ? 


: 
III. 
Fierce Anger, ſordid Fear, and deep Diſpair, 1 
With all the Paſſions that degrade the Man; 
All theſe we can with ſervile Patience bear, 
And, tho compleatly wretched, ſtill Live on. 


Or elſe, perhaps, we Love ; the Charming Pain 
Detains' us Slaves to what will Plague us moſt :}8 
Oh! How we fondly hug th' ignoble Chain? 
Till Reaſon is in Folly's Mazes loſt! 


Nn N | WF. ( 
Ev'n, Freedom, we ſurvive the loſs of Thee, 

Thou chiefeſt mee which ran can 

0 know, ws 1 

When, if we will our ſelves, We ny rer, | 

And ſoar aboxe the Skies, _ et _- Roos 
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: VI. 
Condemn'd to Scorn, to Poverty and Shame, 
Diſpis'd by All; or pity'd, which is worſe ; 
If we but Live, if we but Breathe; we name © 
That Life One bleſſing; tho our greateſt Gurſe; 


VII. 

The Gout, the Stone, like Martyrs, we endure, 
Thoſe Torments which our Dear haelt 
Jleaſures gi re. 

With all the Tortures which 8 chein Cure, 
We freely bear, and all in hopes to Live. 


Wee — VIII ö RO | ä — 
Our Eaſe is tranſient, and our Hopes are vain, 
With Force renew'd the Ambulſt d Foe returns, 
The poor Diſeas'd finds, with redoubl'd Pain, 
The Cure and the Diſeaſe Torment by targs. 
IX. 15 : 1 if 
But tho? nfhaken. Reaſon does Proclaim, Tad 
That there's Eternal Eaſe among the Dead; 
We quake, we ſicken at the Bugbear name, 
Aud Fear almoſt performs the Work we rend. 


6 ' 
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(66) 


X. | 
Tell me, deluded Mortals, tell me this, 
"Why we, who are expos'd to Fortune's Hate, 


Who ſee no proſpect of advancing Bliſs, 


Shou d drag a Life, and Love th oppreſn 
W, 


Cons ben my Friend, md caresdiſtreſt 
Thou too kind Partner of reſiſtleſs Grief, 


And Court the fancy'd Tyrant for Relief. 


4 * 8 
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vs Happyneſs. By Mr. Baker. 

Nyoud you, my Friend, true Happineſs ob- 
tain, 

PI tell you how that Treaſure you may gain, 


Nor Wealth, nor Wit, nor Nine, nor Women can 
Bring ſolid Comfort to the Mind of n 


But Miſdom, Pirtue, Truth and Hnocener, 

Wick their Rewards, the Store-Houſe are, from 
whence (diſpence, 
This rare and precious Gift th Almighty doth 
II. Trus 


Let's on to Death, the ſureſt way to Reſt, 


(57 ) 
True Mirth and Peace to viſit will not deign 
The gilded Roofs, where wicked Tyrants Reign: 
e, But love t' Inhabit in the meaneſt Cell, 
here Innocence and humble Souls do welt. 
e ¶ Saub's reſtleſs Heart with jealous Rage did fret, 


While David fed his Flock ſecure, and ſet (peat. 
Such Hymns to's ſacred Harp, as Angels fein re- 


n bak d Ne 
Not Beds of Down ſonnd Sleep to him can bring 
Whom anxious Thoughts, or ſinful Terrours * 
Seek not, if quiet Slumbers you wor'd find, 
To have your Limbs lie eaſie, but your Mind: 
” B Whoſe Head is free from Care, from Guilt. 
| whoſe Breaſt, 
That Man upon a Stone may ſoftly Reſt, | 
So Jacobsleeping was with Heavy nlyViſions bleſt. 


| An Hymn on the Paſſion. By Mr. . R. 
6 | > 

Ail hallow'd Sorrow! Virtue's Soil. 
5 L Sure guide to Conqueſt, Satan's foil 


Oh! 'cauſe, you dwell upon that Face 
Where Heav'nly Wiſdom: ſit and Grace; 


K 2 Slight 


(68) 
Slight not my Suit, but grant a Flood 
Of Tears to me, my God weeps Blood. 


1 n 
Relentleſs Soul! Here caſt an Eye, 
And ſee for thee thy Maker Dye! 
Sure ſuch a Scene of rigid Woe 


Muſt melt all Hearts, all Eyes make flow ; 
Shou'd Man be ſilent, Rocks and Stones, 


Wou'd * and Rent, and Burſt with Groans, 


me * II. 
Behold what Mesks of Horror hide | 
The Sun in his Meridian Pride / 
The Earth do's from her Entrails quake? 
Amaz' d the Dead their Graves forſake! | 
What! Shall the lifeleſs Duſt ariſe 
Moy'd with this Sock, and Man diſpiſe? 


N 7 IV. 
Oh! Shall my Heart ſtill entertain 
Sin, the Curs'd cauſe of all his Pain? 
Sin My own Puniſhment and Rod, 
Sin! The abhorrence of my God. | ATTY 
That Love which Angels Praiſe, ſhall, 
A Worm for n twas wrought, defy ? 


e 
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( 69) 


V. f {2 
Jeſu ariſe ! Think on that Day, 
Thou Conquer'dſt Sin on Golgotba : 
And from my Heart thy Foe repel, 


My Heart ! Where thou alone ſhowdſt dwell ; 
Oh! Shall that Live and Triumph here, 


Which caus'd ſuch precious Blood-ſhed — 


— 2 
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Pſalm 128 Paraphrasd. By Mr. Bakers. 


I. 
N (for it concerns you near) to me 
8 All you that Happy wiſh to be. 
Wou' d you be certain not to miſs 
Of Peace on Earth, in Heav'n of Bliſs ? . 
Then let th Almighty's Fear within your Reign, 
To teach you Virtue, and from Vice reſtraiu; 5 
Walk in the ways of God, his ways are ate and 
plain. | 
Bleſſed art thoy who thus thy Steps doth Guide, | 
Bleſſed and ſafe on e'ry ſide. 
Thy Peaceful Temples ſhall be Crown'd 
With Garlands of freſh Honours all around, 


__ (vw) 
A thouſand Comforts ſhalt thou meet 
Above thy Head and underneath thy Feet. 
Of thine own Labours thou ſhalt Eat, 
(An wholſome and well-reliſh'd Food, 
That needs no Sauce to make it Savoury and Good) 
And freely ſhalt enjoy the Fruit of all thy dr 
and Sweat. 


II. 
To this an happy Wife ſhall added be; 
An happy Wife ſhall fall rothee, 
Who round thy Neck her gentle Arms will twine 
Like Tendrels of the tender Vine, 
And Kiſſes give that far ſurpaſs the richeſt Wine * 
And from an unexhauſted Store 
Of Love and Meekneſs, evermore 
Freſh Comforts, and new Charms ſhe will apply, 
And by dividing double all thy Joy. (made; 
Each otherꝰ's mutual Help, bleſt Pair, ye ſhall be 
Thou her ſupporting Wall, ſhe thy refreſhing 
| - , Shade... | 
Meet-helper, ſhe ! her pleaſant Uſefulneſs, 
The Vine and its fair Fruit do well expreſs, 
For ſhe thy Spirit will revive, a cer oy 
Heart no leſs. | 
A gen'rous Offspring to thy Bed ſhe'll vita 
An honeſt healthful Race from her will ſpring, 
Who 


oY 
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Bleſſings from Sion, his own Houſe, from whence 


Who round the Table ſhall be ſeen, 
Strait as young Plants, like Olives freſh and green. 
Theſe thou with Joy ſhalt view, and tender Love, 
And then a ſecret: Bliſs will move 
With Raptures not to be expreſt, 
In thy contented and Paternal Breaſt. 
Vet think not, happy Man, that this 
Thy whole and final Portion is: | 
For better things God hath for thee in ſtore; 
And choicer Bleſſings on thy Head wilt pour; 


His beſt Gifts he doth ſtill diſpence, 
And loves to have us come to fetch 'em thence. 
The Church ſhall flouriſn too, and thou ſhalt bear 
In her Proſperity a liberal ſhare. _ 

Thus thou ſhalt live, and gladly ſee 

Thy Children, and their hopeful Progeny, _ 
A num'rous and well-govern'd Family, 

And farther, that thou may'ſt be ſure 

This proſp'rous State will long endure, _ 
A publick Peace thy private Bleſſings ſhall ſecure:; | 


(72) 
Conſtancy. By Mr. T. F. 


* 


6 | J. 

/ V Hat tho? the Skies be clouded o er, 
And Heav'n's Influence ſmile no more: 

Tho? Tempeſts riſe, and Earthquakes make 

T ke giddy: World's Foundation ſhake ? 

A Gallant Breaſt contemns the feeble Blow - 8 

Oi angry Gods, and ſcorns what Fate can do. C 


py, * 


II. 
What if Alarums ſounded be, 
And we muſt Face our Enemy : E 
If Cannons bellow out. a Death, | = 
Or Trumpets WOO away our Breath ; BY 
*Tis brave among the glitt ring Throng to die, 
And Sampſon like, to toll with Wm 


his mn. Clin 


l. Is 
Then let the Soldier domineer, — 


I can, nor Pike, nor Musket fear 5 
Clog me with Chains, your Ravies fire, 
For when J pleaſe I can expire; 

And when the puling Fit of Life is gone, 
the worſt that cruel Man can do, is done. BY | 
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The Lamentations of Jeremiah. 
By Mrs. Wharron. | 
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C2 Ver ſe 1. : | 
pov doth the mournful widdow'd city 


She that was once ſo great: Alas! how low,? _ 
Once fill'd with . with: dae 1 K 


2, v4 


Tears on n her Cheeks, and Sable 0 on her Head; y 
She mourns her Lovers lot, her Comforts dead. 


Alas, alas loſt City ! Where are thoſe, 

So Proud once to be Friends, now turn'd her Foes? 
Judah is gone, alas! To Bondage gone, 
Among the Heathen Judab Mourns alone, N 
Griev'd, and in Servitude, ſhe finds no Reſt; © 


Follow'd by none but thoſe nk whom oppteſt. 


4 
The Feaſts of Zion, no one nom attends, ' 
Unhappy Zion! Deſtitute of Friends 
Her Prieſts till Sigh, and all her Virgins biene 
e D her Gladneſi now finds no return! 
L 6, Hee 


(74) 


« 1464 4 f Fo 


Her Enemies are great, and e eh. 
Still Fortunate, becauſe her Crimes were high: 
Her Captiv'd Children, ſtill her Guilt upbraid, Ci 
Who Mourn, whilſt we infuting Foes Os He 


( ** 9 : 43 Sh 
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er Bauty Thiel Esel i row nd möre, Hi 


hat Steele Which all Nations did — 
Her Princ es are like Hunted Harts become, 
Breathleſs anc and Faint, whilſt the purſuit goes on: 


Alf or ion ? All their FOR is gone. 


1 $58 1 


| Wa then G88 gd bl the h our rbb TN 
When ſhe was Crown'd with Peace, Delight and 
Thoughts once once ſo > Joyful, Mournful now and 


Vaio, Zak ob! 98 4s >; Q3 & 4 


The ae. Wenn whilſt ſhe no "help ſuſtains, 2 
Mocking b both at her Sabbaths and her Pains, 


3 
Her Crimes haye;caugd her to be far remov'd, 
Jeruſalem ! who was fo well held yd. 
An choſe who in het Pride admit'd her Fame, 
Deſpiſcher' now; becavfs they ve ſeen her — 
N. d 1 | Sighs 


* 


( 75-) | 9 
Sighing ſhe turns away, | with Shame Diſtreſt N turk * 
Amaz'd, Diſpis d, Deſerted and Oppreſt. 


: 9. 

Cirel'd with Guilt and Shame, fie cannot Fly, 2H. 

; Her Comforts far remov*d, ber End too nighiz 10 

She vainly thinks on that tis how too late, 24 

r thoſe Griefs, which no one can repeat, 5 
er Fall is Steep, and all her Foes are great. 


10. 
Her SanQuary is by them betray d. 
her Delights they careleſly inyade, 
Even the Heathen, of whom God, had ſaid. 
hey ene in ** Holy i: any erent 
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20} bene Ard eim 2d 10 
Ker hupgry People Sigh, and rs 
For Bread their Treaſures, leſt their Lives Jecay. 
Conſider, Lord, ſee her with Cares how's geen, 
For I _—_ and. Zion een 745 


7 1 


12. 


All you MS, way. _ and "apy nl 
Are my Griefs ſmall ? Do others Grieve like me? 
_ Are not theſe Sorrows, under which I bow, | 
With which the Lord bath brought mySoul ſo low? 
L 2 Turn 


- (76) 
Torn back and mourn with me, becauſe my Lord 
in his fierce Anger doth no Peace afford. 


I 3- 
He from * hath Flames and Horror ſent, 
Circling my Soul with Pain and Diſcontent; 
_ :His Snares, alas“ My weary Feet betray, 


Whilſt Deſolate and Faint, I Mourn all Day 2 


For Zian loſt, her Glory thrown away. 
14. 
Our Sins have brought thoſe chains which his 


Command 
Hath faſtn 'dnow(who can his Pow'r withſtand?) ( 
Now they are Link d by his Almighty Hand. 
The Lord forſakes, and I am now the Scorn 
Of Enemies, becauſe of God for lorn, © 
Ne was my Strength, and 1 55 2 1 ris gone. 
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ob Loved : 15. | 
"My mighty dienen lum are all caſt down, | 
They're cruſl'd by Numbers, and Pm left "mA z 
While filently thy Virgin Daughters Mourn, 
Unhappy MPR Ja ne, 1% U {1s 
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War ; 
For this I weep, and waſte my ſelf in Tanks 

Becauſe her Help's far off, and Sorrows near : 
Ah! wretched 7udab, where is now thy Hope? 
Thy Foes ſtill triumph whilſt thy Children droop. 


17. 
: Zion ſpreads. forth her Arms to be reliev d, 
But who can Comfort whom the Lord "bath 
Griev'd ? | 
Her Enemies increaſe 4nd-flonriſh ſtill, 
y his Command, by bis all- powerful Wil. 
Ah wretched City! ſcorn'd and ſham'd by al. 
0 Who can enough lament thy dreadful Fall. 


Þ 18. | 
'F Yet he is Juſt, for I am Guilty found: 
Phe Lord with Righteouſneſs is always Crown d. 
Ye that paſs by, ſee me with Sorrows drown'd, 
My Weight of Sin hath preſs'd me to the Ground. 
Who is it now my Freedom can reſtore? 
My Youth and Captive. Virgins are no moro, 


19. 

J call'd for all my Friends, but they were gone, 
/ F mend grows cold when Miſery comes on: 
With 


099} 
With Hunger pin'd my Prieſts and Rulers dy'd, 


Within my Walls perift'd my Strength and 
Guide. * * I | * | * 


20. 
My Crimes were great, ſo are my Sorrows now, 
Behold, my Lord, ſee the Afflicted bow; 
Abroad th' unweari'd Sword bereaves of Breath, \ 
And Grief at Home, is a more cruel Death, E 


21, | 
All round me hear my Sighs and ſee my Tears : 
Whilſt there is none that can relieve my Cares: d 
My Foes hear, and rejoyce at-what-is done: c 
But Thou wilt ſurely, Lord; at laſt return, ( 
And then the Enemy, like me, will mourn. 


2 l 22. X ue? bo + 0 
Their Crimes are great, turn, Mighty, Lord, - 


My Griefs are great, turn therefore and relent; 
My Sighs are any, and my Heart is faink, 


: | | . 4 
Affſict em then, 8 thou Afflicteſt me. _ 4 

( 
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* Seneca 


(9) 


; Seneca's Agamemnon. Aﬀ 1 1. Chorus. | 
* Initated by Mr. Glahwil. | 


Fr: thou Grand Impoſtor, bara 8 
25 he that Good thou ſeem'ſt- to give the 
\-Grent; 1 25 
, With ſoecious ſnew for real Subſtance caught 18 
How ſteep's the Height, how falſe on which they 
- ſtand, 
And yet how few the Pleaſures they command 1 
Soft, Eaſie Quiet, ſits not on a Throne, 
Nor can a Monarch call one Day his own ; 
Care, after all, ſtill haraſſes his Mind ; 
One Storm blown o'er, another's {till behind... 
Not the wild Waters of the wandring Tide 
Are half ſuch various, ſuch unſteady Things, 
As are th? uneven Fates of reſtleſs Kings. 
The Night it ſelf gives *em no ſafe retreat, 
"Buſmeſs and Danger ſtill attend the Great. 
Ev'n Sleep, that general Refuge of all Cares, 
Cilms not their Troubles, nor diſpels their Fear? 
Beſides, what States have been ſo pow rful 
; known, 
That have not been by cruel Wars 6 *erthrown, 


And by ambitious Monarchs Strife's undone ? 
" Faith 


Rs. HE 
Faith, Tuftice Shame, Truth, Honour, Chaſtity, 8 


And ev'n the leaſt remird of any Tye,- 

Avoid all Courts, from ev'ry Pallace fly. 

Pride, Jars, and Factions in their ſtead appear, 

Fury add; Envy in each Breaſt dwells there. 

Thofe ſtill remain, fill threaten Ruin nigh, k 

And ſurely ſtill, where e er they are, deſtroy. 

Vet ſtiou'd both Wars and private Treaſon ceaſci 

This won't ſecure a Monarch's s Happineſs.” 

Each great Thing s Cen * 8 * its own 
Weight; 

The mighty Loads foo vaſt for feeble Fate; | 

Thus when full Sails wel with” a Lene 
Wind, 

We fear the Gale becauſe it is too kind. 

The Tower, that proudly does to Heav'n Kite] 

kinds but thereby the rainy Tempeſts nigher. 

And in thoſe Groves, where thickeſt Shades are 

ightaing the talleſt Oaks does ſooneſt blaſt; (caſt, 

Tae loftieſt Mountains feel the Thunder moſt, 8 | 


1 UN 


( 
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| 
! 
| 


Ad thoſe groſs Bodies, that moſt Bulk do boaſt 
Ape, een by chat, to Sickneſs more expos'd, * 
The largeſt i Es we for Slaughter chbſe, 
Whilſt che ſmall Herd we let to Paſture loofe. 

XV hat Fate exalts, it will again undo, 
And lifts bat up that it may o'erthrow. 


Whillt 
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Seeks not too far his Fortune to advance, 


3 i. # 


Whilſt Thing are low, moreMean and Moderate} 


Enjoy a laſting, and enduring Date. (Chance 
Happy then He, who pleas'd with his o n 


Truſts not his Veſſel tothe faithleſs Dee, 
But nigh the Shore does. more ſecurely creep. 5 
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O Mighty God who fits's on high, | 
Encircd roudd-with Majeſtyj !: 


And teach me rightly:to Lament 
My ſecret Sins and youthful Fl V 


"us 


Polnted Thoughts and fond — . | 


„O let me never cloſe mine Eye, 
Bst till, Oh ſtill ! New Floods: ſupply; 
re | Provoke my Sighs, my Griefs encreaſe, 
t, Till all thy dreaded Vengeance ceaſe. 
4 My Heart, which harbours groſſer Fires, 
Diſſolve, O Mighty God! In Tears. 
. Thus, when of Old the ſtuborn Rock, 


Felt thy Propbet's Pow'rful Stroke: 
boar d it's ſtreaming hioiſture donn 
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Behold thy Proſtrate'Penitent, Aon 4 
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The flint, where Fire Was lodg'd" Gill now? / 
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Coke Ode 18. Bock i „ Berne 
13 cally Franfleted, By Mr. gh: 


"To the Roſe; wherewith he vow'd to Crown 
the LL Be oy _ 


(uid fo ; 310% 
T Ail es * Herr darling cel G 
Whoſe blooming Leaves fo Glarions are, - 
Thou ſeem'ſt a radiant Star; (diſplay, 
Spring from Earth's Womb, thy blaſking Beach 
And Met thy brighter 8 


75 | 


#6. 


. 


— 


See Nature, Mien: at — anſpiciou Birth, 

With glittering Robes has, Deck'd wh; rann | 
| Earth. { ri 

| Soft Am rous | 246060 wi * d. | 

| And Kiſs thee 'as they Hi along, | 

| '_ Clapping their Wing or Joy that thou art a 

| The'ſprightly Birds their chöiceſt Leſſons Sing,. 

Io welcome Thee, Bright Goddeſs of the Spring! 


III. Spring, 


Nee rt fit to be on Holy Altars laid; 


Wes ol 


2711391 I” | e A | A 
* ia; d on bar E 
Spring, quickly Spring; that oi Schr, 3 
May wirh Thee deck her contely Halt; 10/1 


| Thi flat vor ui rich Cliatins beſtow © 

On any Volgar Brow, mp | 
Alaſs ! Thy Heav'nly Beautys ſoon word Fade, 
nnn X 197% 
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Tv. 
i No more then common Heads ſurround, 


' Betiokf, thie Sacred Maid, | 
Kane with Thee to have her Temples Cronift 
Her precious Locks cir ftop thy haſt' ning Fats, 
And bleſs ac with «longer 1 


: AM | $1 Dy. Turner. 


* 


Hus Mortal muſt ſubmit to Fate, 
some more early, ſome Are Meer 


Life to the World is only lent, 


And is repay'd by Time and Accident. 
Why then ſhou'd wretch'd Souls repine 
= being ſooneſt made Divine, 
N: 2. 
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— ETER 
1 4 
And go where they ſhall be ſecure 
Of Joy, and no more Shocks of Chance endure ? 
There Joys, are perfect, 8 Mi:ge 
| Nothing is left, to wih or Fear. a. 7 l- 10M) 
How happy s the Soul that has toqk his rardur 
From Darkneſs to Light, s 0 

b From below to above, .o yl 95 11. 
From kun a Hatred to Praiſe and to Love. 1! 
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O The ble Storms and numerous 
u et enge T dne nennt 
Of Woes, . "tha croud up nter Men! 


The folid | Ref, that, Rivals th 
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af, above, - 6 id nk 


eto prove; 
Th Eternal Will, with a N 5 8 


80 hall Strapbick Ele and Joy ; 
Poleſs my Soul. and . = 
| The fol ee lend vo Dei, 
DIO 1-39 4 23 9 
Ifd$Þiþ 5" 7 Va 17 6491 Ei r 
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With a teupeſtuous Murmur joyn d, 


Practices how to breath her Laſt,” 


6850 
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A Doom. De Thought, By: Mr. J. F. * 


a) . 021 D 5113 0 5 


Udgment | two $yllables can make... Nod 
The haughtieſt, Son of Adam ſhake : 0 47 2 00 
Tis coming, and twill ſurely come H lt 
The dawning. to that Day of Dom; br "; 
Oh ! Th Morning Bluſh of that e lle 
When Heav'n and Earth ſhall ſteal ama, vic 
And in their Priſtine Chaos hide, a7 ts 
Rather then th angry Judge abide : 
*Tis not far off, methinks I ſee 
Among the Stars ſome dimmer be; 


Some tremble, as their Lamps did feax 9 rh 5 i 
A Neighbouring Extinguiſher. _ _ . 3 AC * 
The greater Luminaries fail, © 478 


Their Glories by clipſes 1 aut, z. r 
Knowing e er long their Sas Li, _—_ 
Muſt ſink in th? Univerſal Nint. 
When I behold r 1 
Straight to the ſame aſtoniſid Eyes,, . 
Th aſcending Clouds do repreſent 

A Scene of th Smoaking Firmament. 

Oft when I hear a bluſt ring Wind 


I fancy Nature in this Blaſt, 


1 % 

5 —— — 4 | 

Or pants for Fair r AK 

So to the dull Church- Tard, and e 

| Thoſe Hillock# of Mortality, | 

: Where th”Prontteft Man is only ford 

By a ſmall ſwelling in the Ground. 

What Crouds of Cartaſſes are 25 
Slaves to tif” Fick- Ar and the Spade ! 

Dig but a Foot or two, to make 

A cold Bed, for thy Dead F ciend's „ 

*Tis odds but iti that feantliag Rom 

Thou robb ſt another of his Tomb. 

Or in thy del wing ſmick'ſt upon 

A Sbhin- bon or 4 Cranion. 

4 When th Prifon's full, ren * 
But the Grand Jayl Delivery | ol 15 
The Great Aſhzs, when the wide Sea, 828 

| Shall gaps; and render up it's Pre; 

When from the Dungeon of the Gravt 
The meagre Throng 'theinſelves ſhall heave; 
Shake of their Linnea Chains, and gaze 
With wonder, when the World ſhall blaze ;' 

Then Climb che Mountains, Scale che Rocks, | 
Force op'n the! Deep's Eternal Locks: 

Beſeech the Cliffs to lend an Kar, 
Obdurate *. and ino der; * 


VWhnt 
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(8) 
What ne'er a Cavern, ne er aGrott, 
To cover fram the common Lot? 
No quite forgotten Hold, to lye 
Obſcur'd, to paſs the Reck ning by ? 
No there's a quick all · piercing Eye 1 
Can through the Farth's dark Centet . bs, | 
Search into tb Bowels of the Sea, Fg: 
What ſhall we do * when the Voles © me 
Of the fhril Trump, with mighty Noiſe, 
Stiall pierce our Ears, and ſummon all 
To the World's wide Judgement- -Hall?, 4 
What ſhall we do, we cannot 1 
Not yet that ſcrutiny abide? 
When en eee, e 
And all our Boſom ſecrets ſpeaks z ; 
When Flames ſurround, and greedy Hell 
Gapes for a Booty, (who can dwell _ 
With Everlaſting Burnings ? ) when 
Irrevocable words ſhall paſs on Men; 
Poor Nak'd Men! Who ſometimes thought 
Theſe frights perhaps wou'd come to nought ! 
What ſhall we do? we cannot run 
For Refuge, or the ſtrict Judge ſhun, _ 
'Tis then too late to think what Courſe to take, 
While we live Here we. mult Proyiſion make 
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The bunu, By My. T. R. 
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Tow. Phebur has regaio'd bis weſtern. Goal, Lo 
in the. Advexſe Skies Ito me 
Alternald rkneſs does begin to riſe. CEE 


\ 


Grateful Viceſlitude ! whoſe | Ws diſplay _ ; bat Iro 
To Weary. Nature Reſt, 2 ſooehs aF 
2 Tlie e and Fab agyes 0 Of Day, Tt 
zz And with" 1 env! orates the whol 5 Te 
| - Whilſtin „, ung 
To their rüde Org les e Noiſe anon confuy'd, 
Shall chaſe 0 ed E 95 Br 


From her high Towers, to fiich Piſorders wed, 
* e Reg Sit Iikere 2 
rk th Hartnonious _ 
w—_ Ys ho? its ecehoing Regions ber 
Up to the bbunteoiis's Skies zo g 
The EVnigg Sacrifice © 100 
of thn and of ft 
hich: joyohis'! Birds and Flow'ts raiſe 3 
(her "From Hearn beſprent with be 
As Thoſe thſpir'd with Muſick too: 


11 
Of Song of and Odours neer refrain $95.41 7 þ 
' 


10 pay a ; prateful Tribute back again, | 1 5 
1 11 Gy 
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(89). 1 
Uh 0 Maa, moſt 19 moſt ingrate! ſhall They 
or maler _— larger Praiſes paß? | 


| 2s 
Bio! from the Covert of yon rerdant Hill 
: Shepherds drive home their fleecy Care: 
1 Not that Lyc aus fam d of Old 5 
» ror many à Vocal Grove and talking Rill, 
Might ſtand in Competition here, 
© BY Tho! Maja's Son's bleſt Pipe did there unfold. 
„To the ſoft Ecchoes, which did ncighbouting | 
-- dme Ws 
þ Phone, which could bind with powerful Tyes J 
Ire ute Copberd with his hundred Eyes; 
And Pan did there his Reſidence keep. 
The Britiſh Swains can fing as well; 
Our Ecchoes are as Courteous, and for sheep 1 
Give place Arcadia, Britain's paſt, compare. ey. - 7 
The Cartbarus winds his drowzy Horn, 9 
And oer the bleating Plains around  * © | 
q The little Bell does join its found, © * Þ} 
- Which by the Captain of the Flock is wor. ; I 
7, The Husbandman ſecurely hies 10 | 
.: | To his yo "PR GH, pang and Poor, | 
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(90) 
Vet fuch Was that, tie hoſpitable Pair LS 
is and good Philemon held, whoſe Door 
Receiv'd the wandring Deities, 5 

| | Who found a grateful Entertainment there. 


— 5 o _ _ Fic ( 
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mak, the Cogn bb gel the Mis, 
With a low, warbling, ſolemn St 


Does Contemplation forth invite. 
With her Holy lent Train, 

. Whilſt the ſoft mprapring, Waterfall 
Does to the low "OE Ecchoes call. 
Eatranceing Melody! Em h 
Waden iP the Monat pf 


Faithful * g Of: mou choſe _ = 
Io caonyerſe with his God and Breaſt, 
For Privacy agrees with Meditation beſt. 
Hail Night! dear Patroneſs of Rel, 
Religious Seaſon,? truly bleft. 
' Bufineſs and Labour do uſurp the Day, .. _. 
With Happyer Thee Sllence and Leiſure ſtay. 
Hail al ! who doft 4 Curtain throw 
Oer all theſe Objeds here below. BT, 
Awake my Soul! whilft Earth denies 
Amuſements vain wdilſt Body gives to Thee 


Adiſengaged Liberty 3 


- 


And 


4 0 


W . 1) 
Atid Heay'n calls up thy wearied Eyes. 
Come forth, throw off thy 3 7 
Since no Diitule © 
Can hide thee from all-ſceing Eyes; 
O to thy ſelf do not thy ſelf conceal : 
A groſſer Night than Nature wears, within 
My Breaſt I find diſplay'd by Sin; 
For flxt on Ged and Things on * 
The Mind becomes a Galaxy, 
And views, and owns ber baſe Deformity. 
No, alas! tis now I know 
The Miſery of ſtaying here below; 
In God alone, convinc'd, I find 
- Is all can fill and pleaſe my Mind. 
I wander here in endleſs Night, 
Far from my Houſe, from Reſt and Light, 
Lovely Phoſpber come away, 
I tong, I faint whilſt thou doſt ſtay, 
die for the fair Dawning of Eternal Day, 
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: Nine and Moral SUBJECTS. 


» I _ — — „* 3 1 


Written „C HARLES HOPKINS, 
on his Death-Bed, in Ireland. 
Jo Thee good God at laſt, tho? late 1 
= turn 


Not for my Sickneſs, but my Sins 1 
For all my Crimes, Thy Mercies I implore, 0 


mourn : 

And to thoſe Mercies thou haſt ſhewn before 
Add God the Grace that I may Sin no more. 
B I beg 


(2) 

I beg Thy Goodneſs to Prolong my Breath 
And give me Life, but to prepare for Death. 
Pardon ! O Pardon my Tranſgreſſion paſt 
Lord! 1 Repent, make my Repentance laſt : 

Let me again this mortal Race begin, 

Let me Live on, but not Live on to Bin: 

Which if Thy heavenly Wiſdom finds unfit, | 
Thy Will be done, I willingly ſubmit : | 
But let the ſov raign Mercy bear the Sway, £ 


Let Juſtice take the Flaming Sword away, | 
Or Man will ne'er abide the dreadful Day. 
Ol by the Croſs, and Paſſion of Thy Son, 
Whoſe ſacred Death the Life of Man begun, 
By that dear Blood which my Redemption 
coſt, . rn s — 

And by the coming of the Holy Ghoſt, 
Deliver us amidſt the Woes to come 

In th' Hour of Death, and in the day of Doom. 


(3) 


o the Bleſſed T K INIT Tv 
By ir JOHN CROFT $ Knight. 
To GOD the FATHER. 


Hou God the Father hid from mortal Sight, 
That cloath'ſt Thy Self with everlaſting 
Light ; 
Thou King Eternal, with thy quick ning Rays 
Give Life to my dead Soul, cleat all my Days 
With thy bright Preſence; my week Spirits fill 
With Power, not Subject to the Tempter's wall 
Give me a filial not a ſervile Fear, 
Let every Sin be ranſom'd with a Tear; 
Forbid me to Diſpair or to Preſume, 
| Leſt too much Fear ſhou'd my beſt Hopes c con- 
ſume: f 
And when my Body in the Grave mall caſt. 
May my cleans'd Soul in Martyr's Robes be dreſt? \ 


"To GOD the SON. 


Hou God the Son, Fountain of endleſs Reſt, 
With whoſe rare Birth a Virgin's Womb 
was bleſt; | | 
B 1 Thou 


04) 
Thou Prince of Peace,reſtore me with thy Blood, 
And waſhi my Stains in that pute crimſon 
Flood; | 
My deep dyd IF make white as new-falpn 
Snow, i 
With thoſe mixt Stre: eams which Joo thy Side 
did flow; $ 
Let thoſe ſharp 2 Nails that deres thy Hand: 
and Feet, 
Thy Crown of Thad in my Redemption meet; 
My Sins are all by Imputation chine, 
Thy Suff rings too are hy Tranſlation mine; 
Then let thy Paſſion, Death and Burial be 
Pledges of en __ to me. 


To GOD the HO LT-6 HOST. 
| 9 God the Holy-Ghoſe, that wd thy 


Oer i Spirits, batk me! in the Springs 
Of thy defuſive Joys; and ſtill impart 

Freſh Oy! of Gilead to my bleeding Heart. 
When I am folded in the Arms of Death, 

Drop down thy Dew on my Expiring Breath : : 
Let not a Doubt of one uncanceld Sin 
Dare to diſturb my ſweet Repoſe within; z 


4 All 


— Of) ol 2 


(35)) 
E All Clouds of Fear let thy bright Beams diſpel, 
n That in my Thoughts a ſereen Calm may dwell, 
So ſhall my Rock of Faith unſhaken ſtand 
1 In full aſſurance of the promigd Land. 
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| Co derations on the $3 Pſalm. = 
"By Mr. PR 1 o x. LAN 


Navy, O Lord, on me thy Judgments hs, 
And curs'd I am; for God neglects my cry; 
O Lord, in Darkneſs and Diſpair I groan ; 
And ev'ry Place is Hell; for God is gone. 
O Lord, ariſe and let thy Beams controul 
Thoſe borrld Clouds that preſs my frighted 
Soul : 5 
O riſe, and ſave me from eternal Night, 
Il! bou that art the God of Light. , | 


Downward I haſten to my deſtin'd Places <* 
There none obtain thy Aid, none ſing thy 
Praiſe. RN OR 
Soon I ſhall lye in Death's deep Ocean drown'd: 
Is Mercy there? Is fweet Forgiveneſs found ? 
O fave me yer, whilſt on the Brink I ſtand; 
Rebuke the Storm, and ſet me ſafe to Land. 
= O! 


0 69 
01 make my Longings and thy Mercy ſure, 
N Thou that art the God of Power. 


Behold the wearied Prodigal i is TORY bg 

To Thee, his Hope, his Harbour, and his Home- 

No Father he cou'd find, no Friend abroad, 

Depriv'd of Joy and deſtitute of God. 

O let thy Terrors and his Anguiſh end | 

Be Thou his Father, and be thou his Friend : 

Receive the Son Thou didſt ſo long reprove, 
Ihou that art the God mY Love. 


_—_— — 2 
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4 H 7 N N Us Coo aa. 
By W. STx0OUD D.D. 


EE, ſinful Soul, thy Sav'ours Sulf ring, ſee 
His e e Feet fixt to the fatal Tree. 

Obſerve what Rivulets of Blood ſtream forth 

His painful pierced Side; each Drop more 

worth 

Than Tongue of Men or s can expreſs: 

Haſt to him curſed Caitife, and confeſs. 

All thy Miſ-deeds, and Sighing fay, 'Twas 1 

That caus d Thee thus my Lord my Ghriſh te to 

4.4 die, | 


0 


(3) 
O! let thy Death ſecure my Soul from Fears, 
And I will waſh-thy Wounds with n of 
Tears: 
Grant me, ſweet ESU, non wg prociovs 
Store 
One cleanſing DropzwithOrace to ſin no more. 


— WIRE JW © | 


ä 1 r . 75 7 er 0 _ 
- FASIL ITY 


Veni Creates. Spiritus, &6, Paraphras'd 
by M. DRY DEN, 


4 ff 4 


Reator Spirit, by whoſe aid 
The World's Foundations firſt were laid; 
Come viſit e'ry. pious Mind; 
Come pour thy Joys on humane kind ; 
From Sin and Sarram ſet us free, 
And make thy Temples worthy Thee. 


O ſource of uncreated Light, 
The Father's promis'd Paraclite? 
Thrice Holy Fount, thrice Holy Fire, 
Our Hearts with Heav'nly Love inſpire; 
Come, and thy ſacred Vnction bring 
To anctifie us, while we ling. * 


Denen! 
4 1414 


Plenteous of Grave, deſcend from high, 


Rich in thy Sev'n- fold Energy 11 
n Thon 


| 
| 


(8) 

Thou ſtrength of his Almighty Hand, 

Whoſe Pow'r dees Heav'n * _ Coms 
mand : 

Proceeding Spirit, 'our Defence; 42m. 21 7 

Who do'ſt the Gift of Tongues diſpenſe, 

And crown'ſt thy Gift, with Eloquence! 8 


Refine and purge our Earthly Parts; 
But oh! inflame and fire our Hearts! 
Our Frailties help, our Vice controul, 0s 
Submit the Senfes to the Soul; 

And when Rebellious they are grown, 

Then lay thy hand, and hold them down, | } 


Chace from our Minds th Infernal Foe, / Mos 


And Peace, the Fruit of Love, beſtow p; 


And, leſt our Feet ſhou'd ſtep aſtray, 
Protect and guide us in the Way: 


Make us eternal Truths receive, 


And practice all that we believe: 


Give us thy ſelf, that we may ſee 
The Father and the Son, rer. 1 41 


P 


Immortal Honour, endleſs Fame 
Attend th' Almighty Father's Name: : 
The Saviour Son be glorifyd, "OY 
759 for loſt Man's Redemption ayd: 1 ti g 
NOT An 


T 


EY 


(99 
Abl yant Area Baltes 
Eternal Paraclite to Thee." | 
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A Penitential Hymn, by Bp. K1 NG. 


Earken, O God untò à Wretches crys, 
Who low dejected at thy Footſtool li es: 
Let not the Clamour of my heinous Sin 
Drown my Requeſts, which ſtrive to enter in 
At thoſe bright Gates, which always open ſtand 


To ſuch as beg Remiſſion at thy Hand. 


Too well I know, if Thou in rigour deal 

I cannot Pardon ask, nor yet appeal 

To my hoatſe Voice; Heavn will no n 
Grant 851 

But deaf as Braſs, and hard as Aan 

Beat back my en therefore 1 17 to 
Thee 

A — Advocate to plead for ler 1. 


„ 


What tho 15 leptous Soul no en can 
Recure, nor Flouds of the lov'd Ocean 
Make clean, yet from ay: Sayour's bleeding 


Sade: 
Two large and medicable Rivers glide. 


G Lord, 


(70) 
Lord, waſh me where thoſe Streams: of Life 
abound Sh 03 et Sar 


And new Betheſdas flow from ev Ty Wound. 


„ "2. Vo „ * 


If I this precious Lather may obtain, 

I ſhall not then deſpair for any Stain; 

I need no Gilead's Balm, nor Oyl, nor ſhall 

I for the purifying Hyſſop call: 

My Spots will vaniſh in his ment Flood, 

And Crimſon there turn White, tho waſht 
with Blood. 


4 
** K | 
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4 Proſpel of Death. 


The — Change "wah Life to \Death . 
From Breathing unto want of Breath; 
From World and Light, and Senſe of ſeeing, 
To Shades and Darkneſs, and not Being; 
From Heat and Motion ſince your Birth 
Till now, to a cold Lump of Earth; 
From gay Apparrel, dainty Fare 
To woolen Cloaths and Wormstrepair; 
From Hoard ed Riches; Friends and tans | 
And all your Worldly Joys beſide 
You go, to try a new and doubtfol state; j 


This, This, O Mortal is your certain Fate. 
The 


TT aS a 6 * 
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- The Repenting Sinner. 


By Mr. Sam. PHILLY PS late of 
St. John's Coll. Oxon. 2T ka. 


D Ehold, O Lord, the wretched ig in, 
And free me from this Labyrinth of Sin ; 


My poor ſtray'd Soul does for her Errours 
mourn, 


And wou'd (but O too late! ) to Tbes ret 
In vain alas! She ſeeks the Path to find, 
So intricate the falſe Meanders wind; 
Doubtful ſhe ſtops, and fears to venture on 
Leſt ſhe ſhou'd farther towards DeſtruBion 
run, 

For Many lead aſtray, but only Ge 

That muſt conduct th' unhappy Wand rer home; 

| Sweet Jeſu, grant her a Returning Clew,' ' 

To lead her thence, and guide her Steps to you: 
Refuſe not her Repentance tho' ſo late; 
Tis greater to Redeem than to Create. 


'S ; 
ww „ > — 


C 2 4 


612) 
A Midnight HT MN, by Bp. K E x. 


. Ord, now my Sleep does me forſake, 
The ſole poſſeſſion of me take, 
Let no vain fancy me illude, 


No one lerpure Deſire intrude. 


Bleſt Ang oels ! while we ſilent lie, 1008 © 
You Hallelujahs ſing on high, 

You, ever wakeful near the Throng, 
Proſtratę, adore the Three in One. 


I now awake, do with you joyn, Ns 
To praife our God in Hymns Divine: 

wk you in Heaven I hope to dwell, 

And bid the Night and World farpiyel, 


My Soul, when I ſhake off this duſt, 

Lord, in thy Arms I will eatruſt, 
O make me thy peculiar care, 
Some heay'nly Manſon me prepare: Ni 


Give me a place at thy Saints feet, of 
Or ſome fall'n Angel's vacant ſeat ; 
Pn ftrive to ſing as loud as they, 

Who ſit above in brighter day. 


O 
V 
N 
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O may 1 alrays 3 band, 

With my Lamp burning in my Hand, 

May I in ſight ef Heav'n rejoice, ' C 04 
When cer I bear the — "a voice: | 


Glory to thee in light arraid, a 
Who Light thy dwelling place haſt made, 


An immenſe Ocean of bright Beams, 
From thy All: ares Godhead freams 1570 


* 


The Sun in its Mexidlan height, wg : a | 
Is very darkneſs in thy ſight : 

My Soul, O lighten, and enflame, 

With Thought and Love of thy great Name. 


Bleſt Jeſu, thau an Heav'n intent, 
Whole Nights haſt in Devotion ſpent, 
But I, frail Creature, ſoon am tir'd, 
an all my gal Is ſoon bay 


My Soul, how canſt 0 weary grow, 2 
Of Anti-dating Heav'n eier * 
In ſacred Hymns, and Divine Lore, Figs 
Which will Eternal 1 er ; 


Nit br 


Shit on me, Lolly: new life ünpart: . uE 
F reſh ardours kindle in my Heart; 


One 


(714) 
One ray of thy All-quickning light, | 
Diſpels the ſloth and clouds' of Night. 


bn H 4111 119 BN 

Lord, leſt the-tempter me Apeks ie Sin 
Watch over thine own Sacrificfte. An 
Bu 


All looſe, all idle Thoughts caſt out, X. 7 
And make my very Dreams deyout. een 


i 59 


Praiſe God; from whom all Bleſſings flow, ne 1. 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below, © 
Praiſe him above y Angelick Hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 8 £ 
5 " 5 ere 8555 
u ur | 


Hat Praiſe wr T hanks to Thee my 


112 God are due, 
Who haſt this Night preſery'd me from al W? | 


O may I with this morning Light renew : ,.. 
My broken Vows, and from this time 
Abandon ev'ry Sin, and Crime; 

And Study: nothing but thy heav'nly Will. 


a N 
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sin! like an envious 5 01500 obſcuf' G x my Daß, 
And would have hid me in eternal Night ; a 
But Thou, dear Lord ! with one celeſtial Riy 
A ſweet Intelligence doſt give, 
That I am Thine, and 1 mal live 
To Dwell for ever in .thy e Light. 1 
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"1 Ood God! how dull a Thing am I, to make 
Nights of this tedious” Letigth 3 when 
ſuch awake }DBAC fl 50 
| Who need words Sleep than 0 mY by 
| Night, IU 7 6 Sonik 
Whoſe Work will ſcarce pay: for their Candle 
Light? 
Is Death ſo Wr grown, that 1 ſhou'd 0 
His drowſie Image in this ſleepyſort? 
What Pleaſure is't for half my Time to be 
In cloady Miſts loſt to my ſelf and Thee? 


N : The 


The chearful Birds with early Notes begun 
Sing Jo Pears to the riſih = 55 


And all the Flow'rs 
_—_. 
And ſptead their Leaves upon their fragrant 


Beds, 
And deck chemſelyes with” all their Pride to 


TER FIR 
Welcome to thoſe bright, kes which make 
em live. 


1 their nodding 


r ver wo Ie 4 wr „„ 6 


But I lie ſtil detain'd i in ſlu aui D 
Thoꝰ thou urt up; and with thy active Beams 
Upbraid'ſt my Sloth ; Nay,thou doſt never ſet, 
But upon Sinners, and fuch as forget 
Why. they have Eyes. Gren . Shy" out- 
{1131 ' ſpread Rays: eil: ic 1 &, 
Chaſing theShades,doth make are Day; 
And with itsVigour all darkPower's controuls, 
And ſhines at Midnioht — ef Souls. 


Lord, an ince ite Luſtres 1 this Athen en Bal 
Are intercepted, and I in a Wal 
Of Mud ſnut up, and close grols Fans cha 

or ent 1 561% 
Fa om this foul Dungeon clowd amy feeble Lues 5 
7441 Tear 


3 


(17). 

Tear this thick Curtain, and reſtore my Sight; 

Tranſport me to the Regions of Light, 

Where nothing comes from whence a Cloud 
may grow, . 

Where bleſſed Viſions Light and Eyes beſtow ; 

Where holy Souls eternal Watches keep, 


Advanc'd above Earth, Sin, dark 22 and 


sleep. 


A ſhort Hymn, by N. Ix SEE 0, D. D. 


E bleſs Thee, God, the Father of us all, 
And celebrate the World's Original. 
The Heay'ns and Earth made and repel 1 
Thee, ol. 
Joyn Praiſes in a grateful 1 
a—_ our thankful rie though inch 1 poor 
- Lays | 
Fall infinite) ſhort of worthy Praiſe. 
And fince, great Source of Being, we can never 
Praiſe Thee enough, well ſing and Praiſe Thee 
ever. 
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A Mcurting Friend invites a mourning 
Muſe, ; 


To tell the Melancholly "ay 
And cloath her Telf with Table Weeds, 
Such as will ſhow her Heart with Sorrow 
A, | bleeds ;- 7 | TW 
With Grief ſhe cann't 3 
But in foft melting Verſ ee, 
That ſtin and ſilent rouls, as the dark Night 
In which he vaniſn'd from our Sight, 
1 o mount the Regions of eternal Night. 
„rte | A bots” # or] 
Come hither friendly Muſe, and tell 
How this good Prophet fell, 
| That always 1iv'd ſowell? _  : 
What ſawcy Meſfenger durſt ſtrike the Blow 
Of fatal Death, 
And ſeize his Breath 


Who always was in ręadineſs to go? 


Couy'd 


cr) 
ou'd not his Piety Command 
This cruel God?to ſtand, 


And ſrop the Fe of his leaden a 
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Alas he's cold h IS 2 Grays f 
To bury the d Tale 7 
; For Fears cannot prevail . _ 
* Hood naſß cqu d not ſave! 
arning we boaſt, in vain, 
A Grave is all we gain, 
. For a Life ſpent in Study and in Pain: 
Wretched Mortality! _ 
Cov'dſt thou thy ſelf but ſee © 
Thou wou dt hate Death as we love Thee. 


© _ 


bod midi den 
| But why do Lexpoſtulare, | 


Since Sorrow comes too late 
To hinder his, but to haſten gur own Fate ? 
Of what ſtrange Atoms are we made, 
. That we of Death ſhou'd be afraid? 
That's but a quiet, cool, refreſhing Shade; 
That we ſhou'd fear to mix with Earth, 


Our Parent Clay that gave us Birth? 


WU, , 


D 2 
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has 891 211 aue 983 ger 
But ſtill methinks there's Horror there, 
Something I have, but know not what to fear ; 
The Grave's a ſolitary Place 
Where life ne' er ſhows its Face; | 
But is hung round with deep diſpair : 9 
There all the Furies dwell, 


For the dark Grave is Hel, 
And what is done e below, none here can tell. 
6. 0 | 
How fond of Life is vain Mankind" ? 
Who all thoſe joys purſue _ 
That ſeem to make it new, NN 
Becauſe he can no other Pleaſure find? 
But thou my Friend didſt higher go 
 Refolv'd ſublimer Things to know, 
Wing'd Heav'n, and left us here below : 
For Earth was all too little for thy Mind, 
And thou to all its triffling Pleaſures blind. 
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4 ſport C en on the Joys f Hearn 
by Mr. E. T ay LO R, late of Magdelen 
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Leſt be thoſe ſweet a where 
Eternal Peace and Muſick are: 

That ſolid Calm, and that bright Day, 

Where brighter Angels Sing and Play; 
We here a rufftd World endure, 

Never eaſie, neer ſecure. | 

Bleſt be thoſe Souls that dwell above 

In Extacies of mutual Love. 
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Upon Divine Muſick, by Mr. G 01. p. 


Uſxk what art thou? From what Cau- 
L ſes doſſt thou Spring? 
O Thou Divine Myſterious Thing! ! 


Let me but know, and knowing give me J 
Voice to Sing. 
Art Thou the Warmth in Spring that al 
breaths, 
Painting the Meads, and whiſtling through 
| _ the Leaves; 


The 


(ww) 
The happy Seaſon that all Grief exiles, 


WhenGad is pleas'd, and theCreation Smiles? 


Or art thou Loue, that Mind toiMind imparts, 
The endleſs Concord of a greeitig Hearts? 
Or art thou Friendſhip, yet à nobler Blaine; 


That can a dearer Way make Souls the ape; 


Or art Thou rather what does all tranſceg 
The Centre where at laft the Bleſt aſcend, 

The ſeat where Hallelujahs never end? * Th ; 
Corporeal Eyes won't clearly let us ſee, 
But either Thou art leu or eee Rel 
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"He Glories 'of our Birth and N 
Are Shadows, not ſubſtantial Thiggs: : 
There i is no Armor gainſt our F ate, | 
Death lays his Icy-Hands on Kings: 
Scepter and Crown d bod T 4p 
Muſt tumble down, TU 8 
And in the Duſt be equal laid 
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With the poor crooked Sythe and Spa e. 
Some 
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Some Men with Swords, may reap the Field, 


CD; 


And plant frefh Lawrels where they kilfd : 
But their ſtrong Nerves at laſt muſt yield, 
Tiey: tame bat one n | 
.. Early--or late 
Au They beg to Fates 
And muſt giye up their murm' ring Breath, 
While the Pale Captive — to Death: : 


- Env „ 2222 


The Garland withers on | your Brow, | 
hen [boaſt no more, your mighty Deeds, 
Upon Death's purple Altar now 
See where the Victor Victim Bleeds. 
l, Heuds muſt come 
orm on T6-the cold Tomb, 9d 5 4 
Only the Actibns of the Jaſt, i dn 
An ſweet, een in the Duſt. 
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Time to be refers before Wealth, 


He loſs of Wealth I much lament, - 
But more that Time decays: 

For Wealth may be regain'd that's ſpent, 
Baut never Length of Days. | 
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Under the Pitture of an Infant laid out 


Dead on a Table, with 4 Death's- 


Head, and. 4 Roſe-Bud by it. 


And be in love with Vanity no more: 
Death is a Haven to which all Winds drive, 
And where at laſt each Mortal muſt arrive; 
Be therefore wiſe, that when thy Corps ſnall lie 
At Anchor thus, thy Soul, may Mount on high. 
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Man” s Ms gen, written by By. K I NG. 


LL-buſi Man, why wand t thou take — 
| Care 

To lengthen out thy Life's ſhort Kalendar: ? 
When 


? 


10 this rare Emblem on thy Cloſet * 


C25) 

When ery Spectacle thou look ſt upon 

Preſents and Acts thy Execution; 

Each drooping Seaſonj ry Her doth cry 

Fool, a: 1 fade and wis ber, Thou muſt dis; 

The beating of thy Pulſe, when thou art well, 

Is juſt the Tolling of thy Paſſing- Bell; ] 

Night is thy Hearſe, whoſe ſable Canopy 

Covers alike deceaſed Day and Thee: 

And all thoſe weeping, Dews which. Nightly 
FAR... 

Are but as, Tears ſhed - thy Funeral. 


— ——— 
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Tir'd with beholding Vanitie,; 
Welcome ſweet Sleep that driv'ſt away 
The Toils and Follies of the Day. 


- 
2. 
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N TYO RL. 1rd, aki v2 
On thy ſoft Boſom, will.Llie, _ 
Forget the World, and Learn to Die 
O Hals watchful Shepherd ſpread 
Tents'of — Bed! WH 


(86) 


| 48 . 
Let not the Spirits of the Air 


Whilſt 1 ſlumber, me inſnare; 


But guard thy ſuppliant free from harms, 
ny d in thine everlaſting Arms. 


Clouds and thick darkneſs are thy dr 

Thy wonderful Pavilion: | 

O dart from thence a ſhining Ray, 

And then my Midni "hr ſhall'be * 
1 

Thus when the Morn in Crimſon dreſt, 

Breaks through the Windows of the Eaſt, 

Hymns of thankful Praiſe ſhall riſe, 

Like Incenſe on the Morning Sacrifice, 
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40 onſoletiou for the ſulden T Death 
| of a Friend. 


Hort is our Life, but longer is our Reſt, 
God takes thoſe ſooneſt, whom he loverh 
beſt ; 
For He that lives to Day, and dies to Morrow, 
Looſes ſome Days of Life, but Years of Sorrow. 


Mas 8 
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Mars Life, by Dr. Cox BRT wy 
1 of Norwich. 1 


T Hat is our Life ? a Play of Paſſion : "I 
Our Mirth, the Muſick of Diverſion. 

Our Mother's Wombs the Tyring Houſes be, 

Where we are Dreſ#d for Life's ſhort Comedy. 

Earth is our Stage, Heav'n our SpetFator is, 

Who ſits and veiws who Cer doth Ad amiſs. 

Our Graves that hide us from the Scorching 

Sun, 

Are like draw# Curtains when the Play is done. 

Thus Playing run we to our lateſt Reſt, 

Where we all Dye in earneſt, not in Jeſt. 


— 
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A Paraphraſe on Pſalm 15. 
Who ſhall dwell ih thy Tabernacle * 


| 55 | 
""TReat God, who art without compare, 
" Whoſe Eſſence Time, nor Place can com- 
prehend, 
On thine high Love and in thy Fear 
How fain would I the following Winters ſpend? 
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"Within thy 7. emple ar are. Joys l 
Not taken notice of by Carnal Eyes; 
Wherein, who well his Mind employs, 
Is by to ſweets, chain'd to Felicities. 
Z+ 
My Heart ſtands trembling at thy Door; F 
Lord, let an humble Publican come in 
A miſerable Wretch before! 
But now he ſmites his Breaſt, the Shop of Si. 
4. 
What Sights 1 in the Temple ſee, | 
Ev'n ſuch, as raviſh'd Paul, could ner expreſs ! 
What Treaſures of Felicity, 
What Seas, what Gulphs, of T hought ran: 


. Bliſs! 
5. 


And hoſe are Theſe ? Mans ? 1 not ſo ? 
What? Can a Worm poſſeſs ſuch Heavenly 
Things ? | | 

Can Dult, the ſport of Winds that blow, 
Subject to Death Reign, with the King, of. Kings? 


He, all whoſe Deeds ſtill Righteous a - 
That never Paints bis Actions with falſe 5 
Who loves not only te ſpeak Fair, 


| But what he ſpeaks, means fairly in his Heart. 


C29) KS 
7. IH 22 4 | oy L 
Who: never dels a Trap 02 Longe 1 
To catch th*-Unwary, or the Innocent, 
Who tiever doth his Neighbour wrong, 
Or, if he does, ſincerely doth Repent. 
Tho” others prize him, in's own Eyes 
His beſt Performances ſeem mean and baſe: 
Yet when in others Good he Spies, | 
He Honour's —_ excites them more withPraiſe. 
C10 
Who 1 paſsd his Word, be ſure 
Is ready to perform his promiſe ſtill 
And tho? a Looſer, reſts ſecure; 
- For he no Loſs eſteems like Doing 10. 
307 1 
Who altert not for Bribes, or Threats 
? The ſettled Temper of his conſtant Mind, 
[ But vertuons Actions ſtill Repeats: 
| This Aan an ere tb, theſe "OP ral F ind. 
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Againſt Uneaſt neſs in Trouble. 


Tat Man why do 1 grieve and Mourn? 
Either Ifiall have comfort, or have none; 


— 4 \ 


(zo) 
If Hopes, what Reaſon have I to complain? F 
If none, my grief is fruitleſs and in vain. 1 


— 8 ** A” — 
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77 N er W 
The Laſt Account. 


Ow blithe, ſecure, and brisk and gay 
| Doth Pride and Folly ſeem? 
They find no rubs to ſtop their Way, 


And think no Cloud will cloſe their Day: 4 
But all's a Golden Dream. - 
Is there a God, do you ſuppoſe, 
| Proud Scandals of the Earth? . 
Yes, there's a God, you'll find, that knows 5 
The Mac hinations of his Foes, 
n. will diſturb enn a 
| 30 T HF 
Tho- up to Herve it ſelf yo 2 | 
: = To ſcape his angry Mind; 


Or in the Ocean's Depth do lie, 
You're not too low, nor yet too high, 
For his f Hand to And... EZ 


OS 
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Go then -a While and 15 heh. it here, 
If Fe ou will needs be Mad: 


e 
But 


(3r) 
But after all it will appear, 
How juſtly you that God will Fear, 


Wboſe Fear . never en 


121 1 


Thi FT Day 7 De ath and Judgment. 


Reat Tudge, when Death and Time their 
Trumpets ſound, 
And raiſe our ſluggiſn Bodies from, the Ground, 
When trembling * ſhall ſtand before thy 
1 Throne, eDL 
And all their Sins ſnall unto wy be known, 
What ſhall Ido, what ſhall 1 ſpeak or fay, 
T* excuſè my ſelf. en that dreadful Day? 


Can the World, Fleſh, or De'll then Plead my 
. Cauſe ? 

No, T hey, and I thro? chem, have broke thy 
Laws. 

Or will ſome Saint befriend me with his 
Tongue ? ? 

Saints, then will hate me, *auſe I've done Thee 

wrong. 

Or ſhall I then Preſume, my Eloquence, 

Or in quit me from my Liye's Offence ? 


Wy OP ot n * . _— w 
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No, Horror then the — mange vin Tie, 
And Conſcience, louder than my Voice will cry, 
What ſhall I then deviſe to do, or ſay, 

T” excuſe my ſelf upon that dreadful Day? 
Ill ſay, n G, my Gvd, that, gav'ſt me Grace, 
My Father, 0 fo thou WE: Sins deface. 

in nit 4. 1 
Tho' late, I heard thy Call; on Earth I wind 
Thy Juag ments r n in mine Hars did 
bund. 

Then Imy 8 *. — then 

I left the Grave of Sin, that loathſome Den. 
Trembling before thee then my Soul did ſtand, 


iin 5. MIT RIG at e 
Thou great Ahaſuerus, thou didſt hold © 
Thy Scepter forth of Mercy, not of Gold. 


Thou gav'ſt me Life: Not that 1 ought could 
claim, 


But only for the ſike of thy great Name. 
Behold thy Son, on Him my Hopes relie ! 
Say bleſſed 9%, didſt not for me die? ? 

6. 


I'm one of thine, tho? much I did tranſgreſs: 
But 
7 


Till thou didſt raiſe me with thy Reyal Hand. 


Oh gtacious Lord! ! behold, thou do'ſt confeſs, 


4 1 
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(33) 
But ſince at laſt, I heard thy gracious Voice; 
For ever in thy Mercy Ilrejoice: _ -, 
If Thon thy ſelf, © Lord, my Cauſe will lead, 
"DON R 1 a Life ns $ Weed 7 
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The stem, by Mr. San Baan PS. | 
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. 
ert God! when arm d with Thunder 


you prepare * n; 
10 ſend your Voice and Lightaings thro? the 
Dt Air: * 10 27 111 10 
The Meltin 6 Elowds orop down upon our 
Deol 11211 Hea err 
Aud when we hear th amazing found, 
And ſee the Lishtning dae along the 


„„ 
Ev'n thoſe that Love Thee, do om Wagen 
ef 15 LEN 'Aread.” ic D ; ** 704 ; | 


Tobr  Gighra, Refs og fordhateer a 

But finding none aloud for Hetxour cry, 

5 And wunde and before the Lord of All 
But here a Conſc ies Thunders too, 


And Bleſhvs ſeam: thy Lightnings to outdo, 
What ghaſtly Terrours on ſuch Sinners fall ! 


2 F 3. 


£34), 


Yet after all theſe Dreadful 8 Storms and [Kai 
The quicken'd Earth is ſoon reviv'd again; 
The ſprouting Graſs reſumes a verdant hue: 


The Sun preſents a ſmiling Face, 
And purple Clouds appear with 2 
ene 


ms Nature fad ed Pleaſures does renew. 


4. : 


Thus while a gainſ weak. Ms this little 
World, 


For ſin, thy Thunderbolts of wrath are brd, 
And fiery Flaſhes of a Guilty Mind; 
His ſhort-liv'd Pleaſures han g their head 
His Momentary Joys are all decay'd, 


And trembling Thoughts ( thoſe Beaſts). no 
no ſhelter find. 


hin, rok 4 Jo 1811 N 
HisClowdy Bros diſſolve in Show'rs of Tears, 
Deep ſighs, like Hail - tones, rattle in his Ears, 
The Heart, that lofty Mountain, then does 
-- __ quake: 
That Mind, which nothing cou'd ſubdue, 
Totters and reels, not knowing what to do: 
And the firm Baſis of his Soul does ſhake. -- 


* iam 
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If Lord, without ſuch Tempeſts thou doſt ſee, 


(35). 
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But after all thy raging Storms are gone, 
Thy Grace appears, like the returning Sun, 
And'glads our Souls, and all our ſorrow drys; 
Then the cheer'd Conſcience drops her 
Fears ; 
The Heart reviving ſmiles and no more 
Fears, 
But thoſe of Joy, guſh from thoſe Clouds, our 
Eyes. | 
7. 


My barren Soul will never fruitful be; 
Neither thy Lightnings, Rain nor Thunder 
ſpare; | 
For if they will ſuch Rus produce, 
Why ſhou'd the Garden of my Soul refuſe 
Thy Dreſſing; ; ſince *tis given to thy Care ? 


— — — * 
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The devout Scholar. 


* 
Hen I do with my ſelf deviſe 


To write ſome Learned Exerciſe, 
My Study moſt on God relies. | 


F 2 
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Perhaps L fead a Bubk. or two 
Wich care, as ——— do: yvi 
And of my d take a View. Lin 
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But Shen Ive took this honeſt Care, 
Upon my Knees, I ſtrait repair 
To God, and ask His oy in Prayer. 


"Pheiles" to #7 Study 1 Prove!” o) 
No other help at all I need: | 
The work is done with Eaſe and Speed. FE 


7 


5. 4 
O Schollars, wou'd you learn this Way, 
Vou wou'd not ſtudy Night and Day, 
But ſometimes ſtudy, ſometimes pray. 
N 6 88 


The richeſt Wir, that &er was known, 
Derived is from God alone, 
And for its Author Him doth own. 


If chis be plain, an. 3 diſpair, 
When he had gain'd God's Love by Prayer, 
To ſhew both equal oy and Care ? 

This is the Way, and only This: 

Keep cloſe to God, you cannot miſs 
Either of Learning or of Bliſs, 


- 


The 
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The Wiſh, by Mr. S A M. PNHILIIpõò. 
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| INT 201 | 
Lord! vouchſafe thy gracious aid, _ 
T' aſſiſt me in this fearful Strife; | 
of my poor Soul J am afraid, 7 
To ſave my Sou Pd n my Life. | 


Make me Fortane”s ſnortite Ball, 
Bleſs me to my greater Grief ;' 
Never hear me when I call; 
Only ſend my Soul . 


Make may Friends . deadly Foes, 
Let m' each Hour new Sorrows meet: 
Mix with bitrre# Gall my Woes, 
Only to my Soul FP Sweet. 


Rather than fail of Hoa Ply Bliſs 
Do thou all Worldly Hopes deſtroy; 
May I all other Comforts miſs, 
So I at laſt my God enjoy. 


th 
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The V. i of H. = 
Di Jeſus, when Death from Earthly Troubles ſer 
me free, | 


How will my. Soul rejoice to be with Thee? 
Admit me ſome. low Place in Thy bleft Choire WE 
| Me tho* I may not Sing, I may Admire. 25 


'_ (63S) 
Ie MAax1ms ofthe, Wiſe... 
Worthy the Peruſal of Young and Old. 


Dore the ſole Creator of the World; and 
J love him with all your Soul: Honour and 
be dutiful to thoſe who brought you into the 
World; give Reſpect to your Superiors; and 
obey the Laws: Do unto all Men as you would 
be done by: Be Humane and Civil, doing 
good to all Men; Love your Kindred, and 
your Friends; but more eſpecially eſteem your 
Patron: Procure the Publick Good; Reſpecting 


all good People: Keep no ill Company, but | 


Converſe with thoſe whom you would . moſt 
Reſcmble : Be not Ungrateful; occaſſion no 
Curſes ; know your Self; and Meaſure your 
Deſigns according to your Strength; ſpend- 
ing agreeable with your Wealth, the one and 
the other in Reaſon: Weigh your Speeches; 
abhor a Lyar, and the Lye; but Remember 
that the Truth is not to be ſpoken at all 
times : Pardon much to others, but nothing 
to your ſelf: Be firm, but not Obſtinate if 
you have a Mind to change Sentiments; let 
it be with Reaſon, and not Slightly: Deſire 
what is proper, undergo willingly what be- 
falls you: Be the Maſter, and not the Slave 
of your Paſſion ; let it ſerve to advance, but 
not to tye you: Fear not Death, nor _ wiſh it; 
but believe; that he that cares for neither 
Conſcience nor Honour, has ltv'd too * | 
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* . To ALL. 


Pious and Cha ritable Perlons 


For Raiſing a 
A & - 


'F O R 
ne if Hoſvirals, Alms-Houſes, Work» 
- Houſes, and Houſes of Correction in every 
City, Town and Corporation, and large Pariſhes | _ 

| . within her Majeſty s Domini ons, for t * Te 
Education of, poor Pariſh Children, Relief, of 
5 Aged Perſons. paſt their Labour, the Pun 

ing of V. A Ws and Idle Perſons, and Mn. 
training — of Soldiers ang : Samen fon Her 


Maeſy's Service. | ms 


Poſes, is, in the firſt” place, to 
raiſe a Million Fund, to be ne- 
* diſtributed into leſſer Funds through- 
gut the Places en; which leſſer . 
WI 


* HE Method the Undertaker pro- . 


Cee. 

will advance to 10 per Cent. each to the ſe- 

veral Hoſpitals, and the Money 'employ'd. 

from the as for-Cloathing,-T 

Hooge tl. and Proviſions will ſave ot - 
di{poſi ng thereof 207 l, per. Cent. morę 

| 1 hath been done upon any other C Chart 

y the Undertaker's means. | 

II. To be a Governour and #. Aſſi- 
Kants elected in every Pariſhg who are to 
chooſe 10 more to their Aſſiſtance, and to- 
gether to appoint 13 Perſons their Places 
to act under them as they ſhall think ne- 
ceſſary. 

I The Governour . lliſtants, at a 
Meeting to agree and ſeri oyt common or 
Waſt Ground to their ſeveral Pariſhes be- 
| longing, for building Hoſpitals, Go. 

IV. A Draught for building ſuch Hoſpi- 

tals to be lald before the Göverncur and 
Aſſiſtants, with an eſtimaté of Nac ane 
0 of Building according thereto. 
Te Governor and Aſſiſtants to be incbr- 
porated, with Power to hold à Court Monthly, 
and Offices and proper Clerks appointed in e- 
very Pariſh to keep Books and Entries of Ac- 
- counts, which arè to be prodated: at SONY 
Court for Inſpection. 
VI. To be four Commiſſioners appointed, 
to: ſtate the Accounts twice a year, which 
Accounts ſhall be printed -#6f7 the Publick 
Satisfaction. 6 ME | 

VII. To be a Number of 'Perſ6ns Handy- 
Craft Trades, Arts and Myſteries, . 


r 
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ed to teach and train up Youth within 
the ſaid Hoſpitals, C. and they to have 
Appartments and Allowances. for the Lane 
as the Commiſſioners ſhall think fit. | 

VIII. To be Boys brought up to Handy- | 
craft hr». and they to do the: Repairs 
of the ſaid Hoſpitals, & c. till they have 
ſerved their Times, and then if there be any 
Vacancy, they to fill up the ſame, and to 
receive ſuch Profits as their Predeceſſors, and 
to teach the Boys their Trades. 

IX. To be Boys inſtructed in the Ma- 
thematicks, and them ſerve 3 Years in her 
Majeſty's Fleet, receiving poly Proviſt ons 
and neceſſary Cloathing. 

X. Both Boys aud Girls to bel taken 
in, at, or under the Age of ah Years to 
be Pariſh Children aF 

XI. To be Aged Men, Nate their 51 
bourg- decently; cloathed and provided for 
—_— che Hoſpitals and ark, afore» 

XII. Likewiſe 8 wil be made for 
all decay'd Artiſts, G c. | 

By this means there will be Thouſands 
of Poor daily employ'd,/ and likewiſe Thou- 
ſands of Vagabonds and Idle and Vitious 
Perſons; yearly puniſh' d. ogg 

In all; other Charities hitherto. Seda 
at the end of the, Year, there does not 
appear any Ener eaſe of their Money, but 
often a Deficiency- thereof; whereas! the 
Vattertaker: of this, will yearly advance his 
| G ſeveral 
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" ſeveral Funds, and in two Years raiſe ever 
1000 f. Stock to 1500 J. and ſo propbrtiona- 
bly for greater Funds, which will be of 
great advantage to Trade, by reaſon theſe 
Funds will make Caſh —_ throughout 
the Nation. 07 An en oy 

By this Circukition twin prevent Stock- 
Jobbers and Uſerers from Engroſſing of 
great Summs of Money which is the fall of 
Land and decay of Trade in general, and 
more particularly, will — down the Price 
of Coals, Corn, &c. by whoſe Exceſs and 
Extortion, t houſands of poor Fant} have 
and do daily periſn. 

By the rightly diſpoſing this Charity 
*twilt be the means to remove all common 
Beggars, vicious and idle Perſons, who have 
formerly receiv'd and abus'd your Charity; 
and alſo to diſcover Thouſands bf Poor 
Families, whoſe Wants and Neceſſities, 
through their Modeſty, have not been re- 
liev'd; who by reaſon of the long War 
and general decay ot Trade, have been re- 
duced to the greateſt Extremity of Want, 
whoſe Condition this Undertaker lays be- 
fore vou as an Object worthy of your 
Charity: By which Aſſiſtance many Thou- 
ſands of poor Children, and their Aged 
Parents, will have great reaſon to rejoyce and 
praiſe” God for ſuch a re Provi- 


hon. 1 61% — 

will likewiſe be the means to preſttve 

oe nm :of 2 of Poor a 
0 


. GHz) 


-of vitious Parents, by taking them young 


from them, before they haye imbibed any 


of their vitious Principles, and giving them 
an eatly Education in the ways of Piety. 


Twill eaſe the Rich and Charitable Per- 


ſors, 4 in every Paxiſh'of their Charge to their 


Poor, which for want of due Inſpection into, 
'Y Poors Caſh, has been greatly milap- 
1 and the Moneys given, much imbez- 
And waſted, which will be prevented 
F the worthy Perſons to be elected in eve- 

15 Pariſh to act herein. 

The Undertaker's publiſhing this Specimen 
or Rough Draught, is to try the Hearts 
and Inclinations of all Charitable and good 
Chriſtians to encourage and carry on this 
Pious Undertaking, Which will be Monthly 
Printed, with an Account of its Encreaſe, 
Subſcriptions, and Perſons Names fo ſubſcri- 
bing in every large Pariſh, City, Town, Ge, 
where this Charity is like to be firſt incou- 
raged and fix d. 

*Tis the moſt proper time to Publiſh this 
in the Reign of a Queen who takes all Op- 
portunities to advance and encourage Works 
of true Piety, and chiefly delights in the 
Encouraging of Vertue and Extirpating of 
Vice; and the Undertaker hopes twill re; 
ceire due Encourgement from the Pions and 
Learned Biſhops * and « Clergy of this Land; 
amd that they will promote the putting in 


practice that which KF Fo often have re- 


commended from ti IR being a Mo- 


del 


1 (44 
del of the greateſt Charity ever yet pro- 
is alſo wiſh'd all pious, and worthy 
Gentry may Encourrge it, bx taking a. Truſt 
upon them; for by acting in this Charity 
they will become Friends and . Advocates to 
the Poor, who have been hitherto deſtitute 
"GW FVV 
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. 1 
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.., Thoſe Perſons who are inclin'd to encourage this 
Dundertalłing, may be further inform'd and 

fully ſatisty'd by H. Playford, living in 
Arundel-Street. in the Strand. 


What is there upon Earth more. glorious, more 
great than ſuch ſtanding Monuments of Charity? Or 
what can mote juſtly merit the regard of our Creator 
than theſe kind of Works; wherein Viſdom and Piety, 
Figilence and Charity, Humility and Zeal meet in all their 
Beauty and Luſtre ? What is more Magnificent than 
the Bounty ? What more taking than the Order qf 
cennte-Fotudations? I 097TH TCD. OLD 
Ho much more fearleſs and active wou'd Zeal be 
than Ambition? How much more wakeful and indefa- 
tigable Charity than Luſt or Covetouſneſs,, Revenge 
or Envy, (Ah! with what Tranſport wou'd Man pour 
out his Treafure and Strength on this one 'Deſign'of 
doing good) had he but a Heav'n always in hisEye? 
Let us then, that we may ngither ſhrink, nor tire 
thro? any. Dicticulties or Hazards which may attend us 
in this Race of doing eat Ru daily, unto Feſus, 
till our Faith be turn into Viſion ; and make Heawn 
our Meditation, till God make it our Reward. For 
remember, Thar whatſoever. we have in Hand; we ſhow d do 
it withall-oiir Might : For there it wa, Knowledge Wiſdom. or 
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